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ö Thoſe Pieces now ä hind the Author! 8 us. ; 


are marked thus . 


Ne 


- 0 . 
Crazy Tarns; ; 3535 
Author's Dedication to himſelf ̃ 3 
. Apology to himſelf | 7 2 
Prologue 11 
Anthony's Tale 5 17 
Ode to Venus : 25 -- 
My Coufin's Tale, or a Cock and a Bull 28 
Miſs in her Teens, or pa Shadow 's Tale 44 
Zachary's Tale, part II. 77 8 
The Privy Counſellor 8 and the Student's b 
of Law's Tale 99 
: Prologue to ditto ; 93 
Cure for Sympathy 5 2 19 
„ a Panty's 


Panty” 8 Tale a 
Arſinoe, or Paſſion ee Es 137 


14 

8 Don Pringello's ä | —” 40 
Ihe Poets Tale, or the Cautious Bride 154 
Thne Governor of Tilbury's Tale | 167 
Noble Revenge „ 161 
Tom of Coleby 8 Tale 92 169 

| Mox ar. TaLEs; Viz. | on 92 

My Lady's Tale | oh 07, 

I The Moral by the Dramatift . 
The Parſon's Wife | „ 

: . The Squire's Tale 1 „„ . 
Hob in the Well ; Sir John's Tale 2210 
Dainty Widow's Tale 15 1 217 
The Baroneſs's Tale 1 5 219 

| The Lawyer's Tale | 1 230 
The Baron's Tale 15 242 

2+ - & DE Phyſician's Tale 5 250 
The Doctor's Advice 3258 
The Apothecary's Tale 5 a0 
: The 


* The Confeſſion of Sir Francis of Medenham 
Th, and of the Lady Mary his Wife  _ 267 
* A Tale for the Entertainment of my Military 2, 

| Friends e 5 287 


#5 


£ 


— 


—— — — See ef. 


OO 


„ 


* 


1 24 


CRAZY TALES; 


Tunyn 70% 5 Blog x x ν „oy. 7 uche ale | 
Tu o Helabeis 1 my TAX oJvya, HT 


Life is a Farce, mere Children' 8 Play, 
So learn to model thine by theirs, _ 
Go learn to trifle Life away, g 
Or learn fo bear a Life of Cares. 


J abandonne Þ 3 


Aux gens qui riment par mdtier 
 Dautres font des vers par tude, = 


Fen fats pour me deſennuier. 
Gaksszr. 


Firſt printed in the 5 1765. 


* 


Vol. III. = THE 


n 
£ * 
, 
e 
p 
he, 
* 5 g : ; 
U : f 
* * 
* * 4 l 5 
* a | 
» 
> 
x 
8 : 
. * 
> - ® 
o 4 ; ; 
* 
| . 
" A ; 
* ; | 
* 
= 
A | 
4 * . do 1 | 
1 l / 
a | 
* 4 . ö 
; . 
; 4 
a” 5 ; 
| * o 
” _ * * f 5 | 5 
. 7 : 
i : | 
* 
o * | 
is - 
2 
th 
— ® f 
1 
7 ; : : 
* a 
. 4 
8 
| 4 
— e ; 
. un 
% 1 c 
, | 
: 
* ; J 
. ; g 
- 
; 2 : ; 
£ 
4 
* 5 | 
y 5 
| . 
„ 
* ; | | 
| * 
. 
* 5 | 
= a 
4 
t 
: 12 
5 - 
: . 
Pd 
: * ; 
ö o 
: * 
— 1 : : : 
i - 
- 
P 
7 « 
1 g 15 | 
4 Z x | 
* N | : 
- * | 
. 
, 
* 
- 1 | 
\ 
* 8 : 
— * 
"i 
" A 
— A 
p 
* . ; F þ * | | 
- "_ 
* 
* 
. n . 
1 
4 
- 
4 
—- 


= 


* 


— 
* * 
— 


A % e —— 
* 1 


* 
k 24 N * 


e PPP ee 


ns 2 $ * 4 — . IT or 48 8 OP Ea 


1 1 

| THE | 
* AUTHOR'S DEDICATION TO HIMSELF. 
EVER HONOURED "AND WORTHY 8IR, | 


Tun reverence and reſpect due to one's ſelf is the 


greateſt of all, ſays Pythagoras: : knowing how dif- 


ficult it is to ſerye two maſters, the Author is, and 
hopes be ſhall always continue, accountable only 


to one. 


7 


There is ſomething ſo engaging in your ſervice, 


that, though he can ſeldom do any thing entirely to f 


your ſatis faction, yet he cannot find in his heart to 
be angry with you, or to wiſh to change his depen- 


dence. 


He is too ſordible of your diſcernment, to have 
any thoughts of wheedling you into an opinion of 
his performance: of the two, he believes he could 


ſooner prevail upon the world to be indulgent: the 


world has too much buſineſs upon its hands to be a 


ſevere judge, or to be difficult to pleaſe in trifles ; ; 


a 2 | 15 the | 
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the world muſt be amuſed, but, like the beſoin d' aimer, 


there is no neceſſity for perfection, to be one of the 


tranſient objects of its amuſement. 


All that the Author expects from you is, that 
you will excuſe his folly, and admit his apology for 


ſuffering ſuch trifles to appear in public ; he can 


deal with other critics well enough, if he 1s not con- | 


demned by you; being, A 


Ever honoured and worthy Sir, : 
| with infinite attention, 
ow moſt humble ſervant, 
”" x 8. 


P imum ego me illorum, dederim guibus 7 os, 


Excerpam numero 
| Ex hac ego ſanus ab illis 


Perniciem guæcungue ferunt 5 mediocribus, et queiſ 


| Inzſcas, viſiis teneor ubi quid datur et, 


Jlludo chartis. Hoc eft mediocribus illis 


Ex vitiis unum ; cui i concedere nolis, 
Aulta pietarum veniet manus, auxilio que 
Sit mihi nam multo plures ſumus : ac veluti te 


Fudai cogemus in hanc concedere turbam. 
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By a maneuvre I conceive, | &c. an ingenious 
Sommeg tete may endeavour to charge the Author 
with impiety, as if he ridiculed Circumeiſion; 
but, beſides his being led into the mention of cir- 
cumciſion by Horace, he only ſpeaks. of the opera» 
tion, not of the inſtitution; that there is an eſſential 
difference between. them, as well as degrees of nicety 
or ingenuity in the operative part, he will demon · 
. 5 i 


* 


| No body can deny the ingenuity. of his Couſin / | 


TRISTRAM'S operation, if it had been produced by 
contrivance and ſtudy, inſtead of accident. If all 
children were circumciſed by the Shandean opera- 
tion, by. the fall of a ſaſh, upon the foreſkin, the 
difference in the operation. would, make no change 
in the inſtitution; as a Prieſt would be a Prieſt, 
whether he received the Spirit by a gentle tap; r 
obtained it by a more violent kind of dere, * 
. knocked down, 
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So far from any impiety in the Author's propoſi- 
tion, we are bound to believe, if there had been 
any ſaſhes in the wilderneſs, that the Shandean ope- 


ration would have been preferred to the Moſaic, 


crhich was performed by two flint ſtones 3 becauſe | 


the Shandean is more expeditious, leſs painful, leſs 
dangerous, and conſequently nicer _ more inge- 5 


nious. QE. D. 


Upon a proper occaſion the Author hopes he will 


be able to clear himſelf as fully of all intentional 


obſcenity, which may alſo be IO to him "7 an 


' ingenious 9K 


Txvsrzr, vol. IV. p. 6. On compoſe pour im- 


primer, jimprime pour compoſer. Si en compoſant 
je n'avois pas le but de Vimpreffion, mon travail ne 


ſeroĩt pas afſez anime pour me ſauver de Vennui, 


quelqu'eut ẽtẽ le ſort de mes Effais, &c. Fen avois 


deja retirẽ, avant de les publier, un fruit aſſez pre- 


cieux que le ſucces meme. Ils m'avoient longtems 
occupe ſans trop m'appliquer.“ 
5 


THE 


4545 be bh THE Q7 2 1116 ton ob 
AUTHOR'S APOLOGY TO HIMSELF , 


F REE from all pernicious vice, 
Yet not fo ſcrupulouſly good, 

To want a comfortable ſpice GY 
To warm a Tober Chriſtian? s blood. 


? 4 9 % ; 
TOUS ut tt 


S223 


Phe fin of Harlotry and Keeping, | 
Ts that hid 5 can leaſt excuſe, 
That of cohabiting and neeping, „ 

Witli an abanden'd common Muſe. . 
More like a Muſe's poor toad. eater ʒ Gs 5 4 
A trollop with a flippant air, 

Withour one | amiable feature, 1 | 
Or any graces to her ſhare. : | 
You tell me, 1 if 1 needs muſt print, 
Yowll not oppoſe my fooliſh will, 
And bid me take a ſober hint 
From ſober folks at Strawberry-hill. 
Stand forth like them, produce yourſelf, 
Be elegantly bound and letter'd, 
Be wiſe, like them, nor quit your ſhelf, 
But there remain, for ever fetter . 
| „ Ido. 
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I do not print to get a name; 


As Txusrzr ſays, Lam} none of Gaſes. | 


1 only print, becauſe my aim {1 9 
Is happineſs, whilſt [ compoſe: 
. Compoſing gives us no delight, 1 
Unleſs we mean to publiſh what we write. 
Seribbling, like Praying, . 's an employment, 
In which you think yourſelf a bubble, 
Without ſome proſpect of enjoyment, 
And ſatis faction for Tabs... x7 
And though your hopes at laſt, prove vain, 
If you have been amus'd, twas ſo much gain 
If you ftill teaze me, and perſiſt . 
That publiſhing, ſhews a vain Nos 
The Songſters upon DopsLzy' s lit 
Shall be call'd in to take my part. 
And as they ſtrip a lad quite bare, 
After they ve coax'd him from his play, 
Then lay him down, and cut and pare 
All his unpediments away : 
And as the lad without his leave 
Is made an excellent Muſician, 


By a manceuvre I conceive 


As nice as TRISTRAM'S Circumcifion:: 
So, though you only juſt can ſcrape 
Among the Fiddlers of the Nine, 


% 


They'll make you drunker than an ape, 
And make you think you fiddle fine. 


| PROLOGUE. 
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Quad FO bi wa. 3 
E 5 Ulubri is, animus fi te non deficit clue, 5 | 


Targk i is a Caſtle i in 7 — North, 
Seated upon a ſwampy clay, 

At preſent but of little worth ; 

In former times it had its day. 

This ancient Caſtle is call'd Crazy, 
Whoſe mould'ring walls a moat environs, 


Which moat goes heavily and lazy, 


Like a poor priſoner in irons. 


15 7 Many | 


Many a time I've ſtood and thought, 
| Seeing the boat upon. this ditch, 

It Iook'd as if it had been brought 
For the amuſement of a, Witch, 


To fail amongſt applauding frogs, 
With water-rats, dead cats and dogs. 3 
The boat ſo leaky i is and old, 
That if you're fanciful and merry, 
| | You may concelve without being told, 
That it reſembles Chaton's wherry- 
A turret alſo you may note, 
Its glory vaniſh'd like a dream, 
Transform'd into a pigeon- cote, 
Nodding beſide the ſleepy ſtream, 
From whence, by ſteps with moſs o 'ergrowny 
Vou mount upon a terrace high, 
Where ſtands that heavy pile of Kone, 
Irregular and all awry. 
If many a buttreſs did not reach 
A kind, and ſalutary hand, : 
Did not encourage, and beſcech, 
Ihe terrace and the houſe to ſtand, 


Leſt 


—— ñð PHB ... ̃ĩ . GA TIE , 


Left to e and at a loſs, JC TK-z 9 21 
They'd tumble down into the foſs. #776 
Over the Caſtle hangs a tower, 
Threat'ning deſtruction every hour, © © 


Where Owls, and Bats, and the Jackdaw, * 


Their Veſpers and their Sabbath keep, 


Alt night ſcream horribly; and cauv, 
And ſnore all day, in horrid _ 
Oft at the quarrels and the noiſe 
Of ſcolding maids or idle boys 4 
Myriads of rooks riſe up and fly, 
Like legions of damn'd ſouls; 
As black a8 coals, 
That foul and darken all the ſky. | 
With wood the Caſtle 3 is ſurrounded, 
Except an opening to a Peak, 
Where the beholder ſtands eonifoariddd; 
At ſuch a ſcene of mountains bleak ; 
Where nothing goes, = 
Except ſome ſolitary pewit. 
And carrion crows, © : | 


That ſeem ſincerely to TS it, = 


4% 
S 
6: 
* 
I 
: 5 
— 
ol 


c : 
— 4 2 3 r 


3233 * 1 


That look as if they had been baniſh'd, A 
And had been ſentenc'd to be famiſh'd. 
Where nothing grows, 


So keen it blows, 
Save here and there a graceleſs fir, 


From Scotland, with its kindred fled, 


That moves its arms, and makes a ſtir, 


And toſſes its fantaſtick head, 


That ſeems to make a noiſe and cry, 
Only for want of company. 
So a Scotch Miniſter in pulpit 


Is wrought by his geſticulation, 


Till he is taken with a dull fit, 


Peculiar to that vocation. 


He cries, and throws about his ſnivel, 


Their hearts are harder than the flint, 


They let him weep alone, and drivel, 
For not a ſoul will take the hint. 


In this retreat, whilom ſo ſweet, 


Once TRILIST RAM and his Couſin dwelt, 
They talk of Crazy when they meet, 
As if their tender hearts would melt. | 


Con- 


L41821 
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| 8 in Time's common urn, 
With Harlots, Miniſters, and . 2 
| O could ſuch ſcenes again return } 

Like thoſe inſipid common things | | 
Many a grievous, heavy heart. | 
To CRazy Caſtle would pain « 1 cov Got Ve | 
T hat grew, from dragging like a cart, - i 


5 

* 1 
We 
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Elaſtic and as light as air, 
Some fell to fiddling, ſome to fluting, 
Some to ſhooting, ſome to fiſhing, 
Others to piſhing and diſputing, | 
Or to computing by vain wiſhing. # | 
And in the evening when they met, 
To think on't always does me good, 
There never met a jollier ſet, WC | 9 b 
Either before, or ſince the Flood. | 
As long as Crazy Caſtle laſts, 
Their Tales will never be forgot, 
And CRazy may ſtand many blaſts, 
And better caſtles go to pot. 


AN Torr, 


* n _ * 


— EE WOe= 
re 


— ——— —vã 


——ů——ů T— ———— 6 nh 


. — eames 


5 — —— 


ö 
| 
f 
f 


* 


* 


AnTony, Lord of Crazy Caſtle, Beet . 
Neither a fiſher,” nor a ſhooter, © 
No man's, but any woman's vaſſal, | 
If he could find a way to fuit her, 
| Collecd all their Tales into a book, 
nich you muy: fee if you go there to look. 
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CRAZY, _ TALES, 1 


: ANTONY'S TALE: 
OR THE 


BOARDING-SCHOOL. TALE. 
FALE'T. 


Lvey was not like other laſſes, 3 

From twelve her breaſts ſwell'd | in a trice, | 

Firſt they were like two cupping-plaſſes, z 
Then like two peaches made of ice; 

With ſwimming eyes and golden locks, 
Golden embroidery and fringe, 


Like an ivory or Dreſden box, 


Mounted with golden lips and hinge : 
Vor. III. C "= "mM 
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Or like the glory rounid the head, 
Of virgin Saints weeping and pale, 
When they are ſacrificd, and led 

Jo martyrdom, or to a male: 

Or as a comet's golden tail is; 

Or like the undulating light 
Of the aurora borealis, 

In a ſerene autumnal night. 

It is a ſhame, ſays her Mamma, 

To ſee a child with bib and apron, 
At BARE thirteen, an age ſo Raw, 

Grown and furniſh'd like a matron. 

But if it was a Burning Shame, 

Luer was not at all to blame, 

But they, who in her compoſition, 

| Infus'd that warmth which was the cauſe 
Of ſuch exuberant nutrition, 

The work of vegetative laws. 
It was juſt at the age 1 mention'd, 
VP pon a very ſlight offence, ; 

Miſs Lucy was condemn'd and penfion'd, 
Both againſt equity and ſenſe, 


Within 


Within a Boarding ſehool's deteſted walls, 
Doom'd to feel All its figours, all its thralls !? 
To endure the hunger and the chiditigs! | 
To feel the longings and the watchings! * 
To dread the ſtealings and the hidings 1 
Io bear the quarrels and the ſeratchings ! 
And then ſuch billings, and füch eodings! 
Such Miſs-demeandurs and extifes ! 
Such Miſs-takes, 4nd ſiith Mifs-doings! 
ä And ſuch Miſs-fortunes and abuſes! 
There was a Captain of the Guards | - 
A famous Knight of Arthur's table, 
Expert in women, vets'd if cards. 
A brother of the Turf and Stable. ö 
He had ſuch à command of features, 
And was ſo dröll and full of port, 
He could take off all the queer creatutes, 
And oddities of Arthur's Court; 
Set Arthur's Worthies in a row, 
So very comical a Knight, 


You could not fingle out and ſhew, 
Nor one that gave ſo much delight. | 
„%% One 
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One 3 whilſt our « Knight was TORY 


Extremely buſy with her mother, +17 


— 


About the garden with her brother. 
The captain's bus'neſs being done, 
He ſaunter'd up and down the garden, 
As if he had neither loſt nor won, 
As if he did not care a farthing. 
Yet his attention was profound, 
Obſerving Lucy grown ſo tall; 


Contemplating her | breaſts as round, 


And ſpringy as a tennis-ball. 
The fight, indeed, was quite bewitching, 
I think I fee him whilſt I'm ſcribbling, 


Mouth watering, and fingers itching, 


To be both fingering and nibbling. 
To gratify the two young chicks, 

He roll'd his eyes, and ated Punch; 
Playing a thouſand monkey-tricks, 

Making his back a perfect bunch 


With. 


— 


With many a filthy gebbering kiſs, 


Courting in Punch's ſqueaking tone, bar AA 


| And wriggling and embracing Miſs, 
As Punch embraces his wife Joan. 
And how to imitate a breaſt, | . 
The Captain ſaid that Miſs had plac'd, ; 
Swelling on each fide of her cheſt, £ 
Two little dumplins made of paſte ; 


At which Punch gap'd, and ſwore an oath, 


That he would take and eat them both. 
On Lucy's neck the hungry ſpark 
Hung fix'd, like an envenom'd ſnake, 


Leaving a deep-indented mark, 


Which her Mamma could not Tae: oy 


For which irregular proceeding, 


Lucy was ſent to ſtudy ms . 


Lvcy was angry with good cauſe, 
For ſhe had ſeen, in Summer days, 
Necks very like her own Mamma's, 
Without a handkerchief or ſtays; 
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And yet a neck not more inviting, 
Luer had ſeen it ſcraw1'd and flauriſh'd 
Both with marks, and with hand- vriting 
Lvcy was under no miſtake, 
For it was not ſo long ago; 

| ib was curious and awake, 

And old enough, ſhe thought, to know, 
Would it not make one almoſt wild, 

If it was not ſo very common, 
To foe one puniſh'd like a child, 

Only for acting like a woman ? 
To ſee the moment after, may be, 
Her mother acting like a baby? 
Sent to a Governeſs of ſpirit, 


Lucy was watch'd from head to foot, 
Juſt like a rabbit with a ferret, | 
For ever at the rabbit's ſcut. 
All the whole day in durance kept, 
At night the Governeſs with Lucy llept. 


But 


But Lucy neither ſlept nor flumber” « 
| She tofs'd and tumbled all the night ; 
Her ſpirits were ſo much encumber'd, 
And flarry'd by the Captain's bite. 
Whether their poiſon they impart, 
By teeth, or nails, or by a ſting, | 
There is a virtue in ſome part, 
Of every poiſonous thing. 


Though the experiment ſhould fright her, 


Enovgh to throw her in a fit, 
Lucy muſt apply the biter 
Unto the poiſon'd part that's bit. 
Granted ;. but how could ſhe contrive 
To bring ſo hard a point to bear ? 
*T would puzzle any wit alive, 
That had not a great deal to ſpare. 
There's a remark, twas made long ſince, 
MAcHTAVRL made it for his Prince; 
A Prince, ſays he, completely cruel, 
5 Throughout inexorably bad, 
& Is an ineſtimable jewel, 
* Seldom or never to be had.“ 
„„ - 


Though 
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Though cruel often, and hard-hearted, = 
| Lucy's Mamma could not withſtand, 
She gave her bleſſing when they parted, 
And ſlipp'd a guinea into Lucy's hand. 5 
Wich one poor guinea Lucy bought teh? 
All that the Wiſe, the Rich, and Great, ki 
So frequently in vain have ſought, | 
Both in the. world and their retreat. 


* 


No potentate could ever buy it, 
Nor any child of Power and Wealth, 
Tranquillity or mental Quiet, 
With Liberty, Content, and Health. 
ä Lucv conducted her affairs | | 
So circumſpectly, and ſo ſnug, 
' By bribes ſhe gain'd a friend down ſtairs, 
And made a purchaſe of a drug, 
Which drug is, in the vulgar tongue, 
| Commonly call'd, The Devil's Dung. 
Within the hning of her gown, 
In two ſmall bags under each arm, . „ SS 
She beat and ſow'd it nicely down, as | 
As if ſhe had ſown down a charm. 
| The 


The exhalation was ſo ſtrong 
From every part of Lucy's cloaths, 
The Miſſes, 28 ſhe paſs'd along, | 
Bruſh'd away, and held their noſe. 
By far the greateſt part preſum' d, 
That it was owing to her hair; 
Others preſum'd ſhe was pere ad : 
From being rotten as a pear. * + 
The ſcent ſo violent was grown, 


Her governeſs was forc'd to yield, 


The room, the maid, were all her own, 


Arms, tents, and baggage, and the field. | 


- ODE, ro VENUS. 


i 


O vr NUS, awful Sovereign of the Spring 


Could I like thy LucrxeT1vs fing, 
Here would | pauſe, thy wonders to relate! 
Here would ! pauſe to hymn thy praiſe, 


In adamantine words, ſtronger than Fate, 


And everlaſting as his lays ! 


© 


tas 


O'er ſeas and 3 undiſmay'd, 


Strengthen'd by thy inſpiring bann, „„ 
Te timorous and baſhful maid, 
Faces both infamy and death. 
Driven by thy divinity, 
- Confounding equity and truth, 
Order and conſanguinity, 
And loathſome age and blooming youth, 
| Behold the frantick paſſion how it burns, 
| Like a wild beaſt breaks every tie, 
Eanghs at the Prieſt ; the Legiſlator ſpurns, 
And gives both heaven and earth the = Py 
Let youth and inſolence alone, 
Provoke thy vengeance every hour, 
But O ! ſpare thoſe that know, that own, 
Adore, and tremble at thy pow'r. 
With thy propitious Doves deſcend, 
And hear the tender Virgin's ſighs, 
The humble and the meek defend, 
And bid the proftrate ſuppliant riſe, 


By Venus Lucy was protected. 
Nothing was hurry'd, or neglected, 
The Miſſes, though ſhe was quite well, 
Iooſs'd up their noſes, full of airs, 
Though Luey now had no one ſmell, 
That was not pleaſanter than theirs. 
For a whole Winter, every night 

(Which made the wench grow monſtrous thin) 
Till the war call'd him out to fight, | 
Had SusAn let the Captain in. 
Scarce had he left his native coaſt, 

*L ut Lucr, ſummon'd home, became 
A celebrated London toaſt; | 

And the firſt fayourite of Fame. 
Lucy was follow'd by a Peer, 

But all his arts could not trepan her; 
After a ſiege of a whole year, | 

My Lord was forc'd to change his manner; 
So, like a wiſe and virtuous girl, | 


Lover, at laſt, was marry'd to an Earl. 


"MY 
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MY CousIN's TALE 

or 
A COCK AND A BULL. 
TALE II. 


Ar CAMBRIDGE, many years ago, 
In IEsus, was a Walnut:- tree; 


The only thing it had to ſhew, 


The only thing folks went to ſee. 
Being of ſuch a ſize and maſs, 
0 And growing in ſo wiſe a College, 5 
I wonder how it came to paſs, 
It was not call'd the Tree of Knowledge. 
Indeed, if you attempt to run 


(The air ſo heavy 1 is, and muddy) 


Any great length beyond a pun, 


You'll be obliged to ſweat and 8 
This 


This is the reaſon *tis ſo good for tifics, 
And will account, why no ne ſoph, 
No Fellow, ever could hit off, | 


| To call this Tree the Tree of Metaphyfics 2 


Though in the midſt of the quadrangle, 
* hey every one were taught their trade; 
They every one were taught to wrangle, 
Beneath its ſcientific ſhade. 
It overſhadow'd every room, 
Aud conſequently, more or leſs, 
Forc'd every brain, in ſuch a gloom, 
To grope its way, and go by _ 
For ever going round about, 
Por that which lies before your noſe ; 8 
And when you come to find it out, 
It is not like what you ſuppoſe. 
So have I often ſeen in fogs, 
A may-pole taken for a ſtceple ; 
Chriſtians oft miſtook for hogs, 
Horſes ta'en for Chriſtian people. 


5 


This ſtroke upon my tender brain 


Remains, I doubt, impreſs'd for ever; 


For to this day, when with much pain, 
I try to think ſtrait on, and clever, 
1 fidle out again, and ſtrike 
Into the beautiful oblique. 
Therefore, I have no one notion, 
That is not form'd, like the deſigning 
Of the periſtaltic motion; 
Vermicular; twiſting and twining; 
Going to work 
Juſt like a | bottle-ſlrew upon a cork. 
This obliquity of thinking 
I cur'd, formerly, by Logic, 
And a habitude of drinking 
Infuſions pædagogic. Bs 
The cure is worſe than the diſeaſe, 
Ts juſt like drinking ſo: much gall; 
So [ keep thinking at my caſe wy 
That is, I never think at all. 


Thus 
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Thus a preſuming Miſs deſigns, 
Quite overwhelm'd with fooliſh pride, 
She drops her paper with black lines, 
And truſts herſelf without a guide, 
No longer kept within due bounds, 
For any thing that you can ſay, 
Her letters, like unruly hounds, 
Running all a different way ; 
No longer writes as heretofore, 
But writes awry both now and evermore. 
But, a-propos, of bottle-ſkrews, 
You've ſeen a Parſon at a table, 
Whoſe buſineſs was to read the news, 


And draw a cork, if he was able. ; 


And do remember, I dare fay, 
The fooliſh figure that he makes, 
When the cork will not come away, 
For all the pains the Parſon takes. | 
By bit and bit he makes it come, 
Till he is fore'd againſt his will, 
To puſh it forward with his thumb; 
Ne has conducted it ſo ill: 
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The reaſon is, his ſkrew is blunt, 
And will not do as it was wont. 
Thus with my head have I been bij; 
Screwing to get at what [ wanted : 
That you might have a Tale as clear 
And bright as if it was decanted. 
But as your time and patience are ſo ſhort, 
Fl try to get at it in any ſort 
| 
IN Italy there is a town, 
Anciently of great renown ; - 
Cala, by the Volſcians, Privernum; 
A fortret:s againſt the Romans, 
Maintain'd, becauſe it did concern 'em, 
| Spite of Rome, and all her omens; 
But to their coſt, 
At the long run their town was loſt. 
Whether 'twas forc'd or did ſurrender, | 
You never need, my dear Sir, know, 
Provided you will but remember, 


Privernum fignifics Piperno, 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe by the Franciſcan Friars, 
There liv'd a Saint, as all e 


All the world cannot be lyars, Es 


Which Saint wrought miracles by prayer. 
Her life ſo holy was, and pure, 
. Her prayers at all times, they believe, 
| Could heirs or heireſſes ſecure, 
And make the barren womb conceive. 
Which was a very ſafe expedient, 
And alſo wonderful convenient: 
F or there was not a barren womb, EN „ 435 
That might not try, | 
Going between Naples and Rome, 
| As ſhe paſs'd by. 
My toy will not be the worſe, 
If you will but refle& with patience 
Upon the conſtant intercourſe | 
Between theſe famous neighbour nations. 
It is fo great, that I dare ſay, 
The Saint could have but little caſe; 
She muſt have been both night and "gs 
Continually on her knees. 
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For I can prove it very clear, 


That many of thoſe wombs are barren ; 


Which wombs, were they tranſplanted here, 


Would breed like rabbits in a warren. 
Near Terracina, once called Anxur, 
There is a place call'd Boſco Folto, 
A caſtle ſtanding on a bank, Sir, 
"This ſeat of the Marcheſe SroL To. 
In hiſtory you all have read, 
Moſt of you have, I'm pretty ſure, 


How on that road there is no bed, 


Nor any inn, you can endure. 
For SToLTo I had got a letier, 
From my good friend, Prince MaLa-Frpe, 
And from the Princeſs a much better, | 
Wrote to his Excellency's Lady. 
The Marquis is advanc'd in years, 
And dries you fo, there's no eſcaping ; 
The merrieſt, when he appears, 


Yawn, and ſet the reſt a gaping | 


Seccare 
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Seccare is a word of fun; 

It means to dry, as you may find, En 
Not like the fire, or like the ſun, 3 0 08H, - 
But like a cold unpleaſant wind. FT | 

But ſhe is perfectly well C 5 
Neither too forward, nor too a: . 
J never did, in any head, 
In all my life, ſee ſuch an eye; 
Nor ſuch a head on any ſhoulders j\ | a 
Nor ſuch a neck, with ſuch a ſwell = | 
That could preſent itſelf ſo well, * 17 
To all the critical beholders. | ; 
Four years the Marquis was hum-drumming, 
In that ſame place, with his bed-fellow, 
Waiting for the happy coming 


Ofa young Marquis, a STOLTELL 07: | I” 
As ſoon as ever he irrives, 8 

The family i is to be ſent to 
The Cardinal at Benevento, 


For the remainder of their lives. 
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The Cardinal is SroLro's nephew, _ 


His age is only twenty-ſeven ; / 


And of that age, alas how few ! „ 


Who think, like him, of nought but Heaven. 
His aunt will manage and take care 
Of all the Cardinals affairs, 
STOLTELLO is to be his heir, 
When he has finiſh'd all his prayers. 
STOLTO may hve as he thinks good, 
His life delightfully will run, 
Between his caſtle in the wood, 
His wife, his nephew, and his ſon. 
And yet, according to Fame's trumpet 
(Who very ſeldom trumpets right) 
His wife was reckon'd a great ſtrumpet, 5 
His nephew a great hypocrite, 1 
I don't believe a word of that, 
The world will talk, and let it chat: 
Lou cannot think her in the wrong, 
To grow quite weary of the place ; 
She thought STOLTELLo ſtaid ſo long, 


He was aſham'd to ſhew his face. 
. Srolro 
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srol-ro had heard the Holy Maid 
Always cry'd up both far and near ; 1 
And he beliey'd ſhe. could perſuade 
His ſon STOLTELLO to appear, 
Conſidering what time was paſt, 
| How they had try'd, and better try'd, 
| SToLTo advis'd his wife at laſt, 
To go and be fecundify'd. 
The Marquis told me the whole foo, - 
Which he had from the Marchefina; 
And it is ſo much to her glory, 
Tis all the talk of Terracina. 
The very night that ſhe came back, | 


- 


He was in ſuch a fifting cue; 
He almoſt put her to the rack, 
Till ſhe diſcover'd all ſhe now; 
Firſt his acknowledgment being paid, 
I A pepper-corniſh kind of due; | 
As they were laid, compos'd and ſtaid, 
She told him juſt as I tell you: 


3 Before 


—— Rue, 


— 


4 
[4 
% 
1 
1 
[4 
= 
C 
© 
o 3 
4 
b 
oO 
1 
y ; 
L 7 
25 
* 
: = 
* 1 
i 
3 
r 
. * 
[3.8 
2 
1 0 
N 
2 * 
7 7 
-F- 
1 
2 3 
1 
6 
$ 
1 
9 - 
7 
i] 
y = 
3 x 5 
284 
j 
1 — 9 
by 
f 
+ tF 
11 
* 
i of 
ih; 
k 
. 
11 
EZ 
5 k 


— 


3 — 
3 


þ + 
4 
. 5 
is n 
Jis 4 
155 
ot 2 
1 . 
= 
N F 
3:t K 
1 
' 7 
* 41 : 
| 4 
* Pi + 
1 


Before the e Marchionef ſets PAY 


To obviate a certain doubt, 


It will be proper, on reflection, 4 


: A doubt that looks like an objection. 
Here, becauſe they know no better, 
The ſnarlers think they*ve found a bone; 
They think the Marquis would not let her 
Go ſuch an errand all alone. 
A Lady, you muſt underſtand, 
That viſits, to fulfil HER vows, 
A holy houſe, or holy land, 
Commonly goes without her ſpouſe, 
And ſo, by keeping herſelf ill, 1 8855 
Quiet and ſober in her bed, 0 


She never thinks of any ill, | 


Nothing unclean enters her head. 


You're ſatisfy'd your doubt was weak, 
And now the Marchioneſs may ſpeak. 
As you foretold, before I went, 


The Saint was ſo engag'd, and watch'd, 
That a whole week and more was ſpent, 


Before my bus neſs was diſpatch'd. 
Indeed, 
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faded; you would ] have use ee 
If you had ſeen me but, my Dear; 
Howe'er, at laſt, I was admitted, 
And what I met with you ſhall hear, 
The Saint and I. fat on a benen; - £1 
Before us, on a couch, there 5 l 8 1 
A pretty We n⸗ naked wench, 1 1 . ” 
That minded nothing both her play. _ 
Her play was playing with a mouſe, 
That popp'd his head in, went and came, 
And neſtled in its little houſe, | ; 
It was ſo docible and tame. 25 2 -| 
Gueſs where the mouſe had found a bower. 
You are fo dull, it is a ſhame; | 
Lou cannot gueſs in half an hour, 
JI lay your hand upon the ſame. 
Theſe, cry'd the Saint, are all ideal, 3535 
Viſions all, and nothing real, „„ 


Vet they will animate your blood, 


And rouze and warm the pregnant powers, 
Juſt like the ling'ring ſickly bud, 
Open'd by fructifying ſhowers. | 
DA > M 
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If you are violently heated, 
Remember in your greateſt needs, ; 
Your Ave Mary be repeated, 
Till you have gone through all your. beads: ; 


Take heed, they're going to begin, | 


I ſee the viſions coming in. 


Firſt came a Cock, and then 8 Bull, 9 
And then a Heifer and a Hen; 


Till they had got their bellies full, 


On and off, and on again. 
And then I ſpy'd a fooliſn Filly, 
That was reduc'd to a ſtrange paſs, 
Languiſhing, and looking filly, 
At the propoſals of an Aſs. 
I turn'd about and ſaw a ſight, 
Which was a ſight I could not bear, 
A filthy Horſe, with all his might, 
Gallanting with a filthy Mare. 
And lo! there came a dozen Prieſts ! 
And all the Prieſts ſhaven and ſhorn | 


; And they were like a dozen beaſts, 


Naked as ever they were born: 


And 


And they paſy' on, 


One by one, 
Every one with an exalted horn. 3 
Then they drew up and ſtood a while, 2 . 
In rank and file, | = 5 
And after, march'd off the parade, 1 8 
Mie by one, 
Falling upon EE 5 
The miſerable, naked Maid, © 
Nothing could equal my ſurprize, „ 
Io ſee her go through great and ſmall K 
And after that, to fee her riſe, 
And turn the joke upon them all! 7 
And I kept praying ſtill and counting, 
In a prodigious fret and heat, 
And ſhe ſucceſſively kept mounting, 
And always kept a ſteady ſeat. 
Till having finiſh'd her career, | . 6 
The Prieſts were terribly perplex'd, 'd, 5 „ 
| They could not tell which way to ſteer, : 


Nor whereabout to ſettle next. 


Brother 
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Brother was running after brother, 


Turning their horns againſt each other; 


The Holy Maid cry'd out aloud, 


Heaven deliver us from ſin: 
And F turn'd up my eyes and bow , 
And ſaid Amen within: 
The inſtant that 1 ſpoke, 
The viſions vaniſh'd into ſmoke. 
Now, ſaid the Marchioneſs, and ſmil'd, 
Now [ll 7% up with you for a child, 
Already at your poſt indeed ! 
'Bravo—Braviſimo—proceed, — 
J find, my dear, you are ſo ſtout, 
So firmly fix'd to make a boy, 
] feel——] feel 
Tis 295 ſaid ſhe—T wiſh you joy. 
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Accordingly the Marquis ſwore, | 


That very night he did a feat, - 
Which he had ſeldom done before, 
That night he ran a ſecond heat. 
5 


you'll make it out ! 


And 


And from that night computing fair, 


She had conceiv 'd, 
About five months when I was there, 
As both the Marchioneſs and he believ'd. 
For four months after I repaſs'd, 
| Calling again, to avoid thoſe i inns, 
And found her brought to bed at __ 
| G A ; 
So ſtout, the brothers might have ba for 
Pol l, ux and Cas rok. 
And ſo, at laſt, his coſt and toil, 
The Marquis was oblig'd to own, 
Were laid out on a grateful ſoil, 
At laſt, he reep d as he had ſown. 
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| Mr 88 Morrv was almoſt fourteen, 


MISS IN HER TEENS: 
CAPTAIN SHA Dow's TALE. 
air m 


. 


Her Couſin Dick a year older, 
The diff rence of a year between 


Was very eaſy to be ſeen, 


For Dick was grown a year bolder. 


Though he was grown bolder and braver, 


Mor Lx grew baſhfuller and mier, ; 


So ſerious and ſo much graver, 


She hardly would let Dick come nigh her. 


The year before, upon no ſcore, 


Would Dick he caught i in ſuch a trick, 
As either peeping through a nick, 


„ 


Or through the key-hole of a door. 


A | . 


The year before Miſs had no Peers 55 
And there was no ſuch thing as ſquealing; 
And Dick had neither eyes nor ears . 
Neither taſte, nor ſmell, nor feeling. 9 
Until this year, as I have heard, . 
Dick was unlucky, but not rude 


- 
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| And MoLLy ſo far from a prude, | 
Till now. her door was never barr'd. . - _ 
One afternoon Mamma rode out, 
Papa was laid up in the gout : 5 
Well, and what became of Moy? 
If ſhe had taken her to ride, 
She ſhould have been contin'd and * 
For flagrant and wilful folly. © __ 
When they are let out of the cage, 
Let out without conſideration, 


All children of a certain age, 4 Sou - —=— 


Are g1 ven much to obſervation. - 

Their judgement's ſo exceeding weak, : | _ 

Their fancy ſo exceeding ſtrong, a 15 
| , That you can neither act nor ſpeak, 1 9 3 


They are ſo apt to take things wrong. 
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She is attended by the Chaplain, 


Which of the two were better pleas'd, 


So neither Miſs, nor Dick the fapling, 
With Madam rides; JE 


And none beſides. 


Is difficult to ſay, I own. 
Miſs and Papa had been ſo teaz d, 
They both were pleas'd to be alone. 
Up to her chamber Mor L x's flown, 
Faſt bolted is her chamber-door, 


So cautious the damſel's grown, 


From what Miſs MorLy was before. 
Ever fince Dick began to pry, 

Ever ſince MoLLy caſt her frock, 
She never ventures to rely | 

On the protection of a lock. 
Mor Lx ſuſpects her couſin DIck, 

Her couſin Dicx's ſo plaguy fly, 


That lock, or any lock, can pick, 


That Dick has any mind to try. | 
Dick pick the lock ! it could not be, 


15 MorLy only had the ſenſe, 
As 


ö As ſoon as ſhe had turn'd the key, 


Not to have taken it from thence. 


MoLLY would gladly have compounded, 


If Dies would let her ſcape ſo cheap, 


Whenever MoLLy was impounded, 
She left that hole for Dick to peep. 


She was aware there was no keeping, 


No hindering couſin Dick from peeping 8 


For ſure as ever you're alive, 
Either with gimlet or ſkewer, 


Her couſin RicyuarD would contrive 


To bore a hole, ſomewhere to vide her. | 


For ſome particular affair, 

That MoLLy had in agitation, 
She did not at that juncture care, 
Io be expos'd to ſpeculation. 

She clapp'd a fire-ſkreen to the hole, 


To hinder couſin Dick from ſpying; 


Little 1 imagining, poor ſoul ! 
That Dick was in her cloſet lying. 
The room, as you have heard me tell, 


At all times had been MoiLy's own 
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The cloſet was a citadel 


Of a late date, to awe the town. 
Mamma had thought upon the caſe, 


And thinking made her more afraid, 


A cloſet was a dangerous place 


For ftratagem and ambulcade ; 
So the room {till to Miſs remains, 
The fort to Mamma appertains. 
The key chat opens this ſame fort, 
Mamma had loft, in a ſtrange ſort, 


In riding out, the key ſhe loſt; 


And it was found by Dick at play, 


Upon the ſpot where it was toſs'd, 


- 
(le 


Upon a heap of new-made hay. 
Her pad, I fancy, for my part, 
Is badly broke, and apt to ſtart: 
And by a ſudden jerk or ſpring, 
Or ſwing, or ſome ſuch thing, 

Out flew the key, as if a ſtone 

Had flown 
Out of a fling- 


Pray, 


| Pray, where was Miſs's great negleQ? _ _ = 


Where was MoLLy's indiſcretion? 
This treach'rous key could ſhe ſuſpect | 
E-* be in eoufin Dick's poſſeſſion ?. "8 
She was ſo circumſpe& and cool, 
Each nook and eranny ſhe ſurvey'd ; r 
She even examin'd. the cloſe-ſtool, . 

But Dick was in the cloſet laid. 

Whate'er he ſaw, Dick never told, - 
And that is much for one ſo young, 

When people that are twice as old, 

Have twice 2s. indiſcreet a tongue. 

It muſt be ſomething very curious, 8 

Some ſtrange extraordinary matter; 
Dick ſtar'd and look'd quite wild and PR 

| Juſt hen he bounc'd out and flew at her. 
Though ſhe was cruelly betray'd, 

Diek made up matters very ſoon, 
MoLLy was reconciFd, Dick ſtay'd 
And ſpent a pleaſant afternoon. 

The point was long, and well debated ; 

But Dick ſo ſolemnly proteſted, 
Vos. III. 1 
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By MorLy he was peitfinind; | 
And with the key fairly inveſted. 
| Mamma perceiv'd the key was ſtray'd, 
And ſent the Chaplain out to look; 
Twas not for that ſhe was diſmay'd, 
But ſhe had loſt her pocket-book. 
He found the book, which was the beft 7 
As to the key, the careful mother, 
Before ſhe laid her head to reſt, 
Sent and beſpoke juſt ſuch another. 
Twas well ſhe let the lock remain: 
Had it been chang'd on his report, 
It would have caus'd infinite pain, 
And ſpoil'd a deal of harmleſs ſport. 
In a ſhort time MoLLy grew ſick, 
Every day ſicker and ficker ; 
MoLL.y's complaints came very thick, 
Every day thicker and thicker. 
She was advis'd to change the air; 
She did, but no-body knows where. 
MoLLy came home a different thing, 
Both in her ſhape and every feature, 


» 
. * 
* 


From what ſhe went away in ſpring, 
You never ſaw a virgin ſweeter. | | 
Squire Nopp coming from his travels, 

By MoLLy is a captive led ; = 
He to her Sire his mind unravels, 
Her Sire conſents, and MoLLy's wed: 
It is fix years that 'Squire Noppy 
Has had the care of MoLLy's body ; 
And they have children half a dozen; 
But what is very odd is this, 
That none of all the ſix ſhould miſs, 
But every one be like her couſin. 
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ZACHARY'S TALE; 
ok THE | | - 
SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND CURED; 
The AcTors in this Dili Tas; * 


The Suſpicious Huſband, | ANGRAVALLE. 


His Wife,  BinDoccHIa 
Her Friend, T 
Her Huſband's Friend, Nickxo. 


Scent NAPLES. 


PART the FIRST. 


| 


Z. M. 


"9x; en 


A living Monument 
Of the Friendſhip and Generofi ity of the Great; 3 
| After an Intimacy of thirty Vears, . 
With moſtof the great Perſonages of theſe Kingdoms, 
| Who did him the Honour to affiſt him 
In the e Work 
E getting to the far End of a 2 Fortune, 
Ĩ beſe his Noble F riends, | 
From Gratitude for the many happy Days and Nights 
Enjoy'd by his Means, 
Exalted him, through their Influence, 
In the forty-ſeventh Year of his Age, 
To an Enfigncy ; 
Which he actually enjoys at preſent 
In GIBRALTAR. 


ODE TO ZACHARY. | 


Omnis Ariſtippum deems color, et modus, et res 
Nunc in Ariſtippi furtim precepta relaber, > 
Et mibi res, non me rebus ſubmittere conor— 

} V HAT ſober heads haſt thou made ake? ' 
How many haſt thou kept from nodding ? 7 


How many wiſe-ones, for thy ſake, 

Have flown to thee, and left off dais FS 
Thou wouldſt, although the grave - ones ſhake 
Their ſolemn locks, and ſtrike one mute, 
As ſoon be in the infernal lake, | 

As in the place of PiTT or BuTz; 
| Whoſe heads inceſſantly ſend forth _ 

Projects with glittering trains, like ſquibs, 
And ſ catter, througli the South and North, 

Vollies of Miniſterial Fibs. 

Aſleep, down precipices hurry'd, 1 15 
Or, like . rus, chain'd to rocks— 
E 4 25 — 
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By vultures gnaw'd, or monſters worry'd, 
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Who gives his foe his purſe outright 


Hell-hounds, whoſe cry is, Dei Fw 
Or, victims to a heavier curſe, 

They dream they're dup'd, and fall unpityd; : 
To fall a dupe is ten times worſe | 


Than to be worried and Dewitted. 


Philoſophy and Grace is thine, 


Not ſpiritual Grace, but ſprightly ; 

Inſpir'd by the God of Wine, 
Inſpir'd like old ANACREON nightly. 

That Light divine, that heavenly Grace, 
1 fear, alas ! thou wouldſt not chuſe; 

T hat ſhines and blackens WHITEFIELD' 's face, 
Like the japan upon his ſhoes. 

Whether thy Grace from Heaven deſcends, 
Or riſes from the earth below, f 


Ott haſt thou rais'd thy helpleſs friends, 


Oft given thy purſe unto thy foe.— 


Shews plain, if I have any ſkill, 
Not only that he bears no ſpite, 
But that he bears him a good-will. 


5 And 


* 
r ** 


l 
And alſo is perhaps as meek, 


And is as little of a bite, 
As he who only gives his cheek 
(For LesLy gives nought elſe) to ſmite; i 
Or WRITETIEID, emptying the pockets 
Of whores, and bawds, and gaping throngs; 
Turning his eyes out of their ſockets, = 
Singing and ſelling DAvin's ſongs. 
Now thou art gone, where can I find 
Spirit and eaſe above controul, | 
Serenity and health of mind, 
And gaiety and ſtrength of ſoul? 
Precepts I find, examples none, | 
And guides as blind as a guide-ftone, , + _ 
The ſportive Muſe is my Phyſician, 1 
"TO cure the folly, and the madneſs, 
Of pride of Envy, and Ambition, 
Of Spleen, and melancholy Sadneſs, 
Soon as I touch the jocund lyre, 
That inſtant, driven from their ſeat, 
The demons of the mind retire, 
And go and perſecute the Great. . 
. O! may 
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may their torments never ceaſe, 


May they be ſcourg'd both night and day, 
Till they have brought thee back in peace, | 
And then, like thee, may they be ever gay ! 


This — 


This is þo hon a Tak, that ZAcnary hogs it would 
ke be beiter divided into Two Parts. 


BaxpeLLo lived in the ſixteenth century, in 5 
high reputation for his wit, and correſponded with 7 
all the great men of that age. He retired into France 
upon the taking of Milan by the Spaniards, at which 
time all his papers were burnt. In 1551 he was made 


Biſhop of Agen in France, where his N ovels were 
firſt publiſhed. 


Outeries againſt writings, compoſed with no worſe 
intention than to promote good-humour and chear- 
fulneſs, by fighting againſt the Tædium Vitæ, were 
reſerved for an age of refined hypocriſy. There ought 
to be a great diſtinction between obſcenity, evidently 
deſigned to inflame the paſſions, and a ludicrous li- 
| berty, which is frequently neceſſary to ſhew the true 
ridicule of hypocritical characters, which can give 
offence to none, but ſuch as are afraid of every thing 
that has a tendency to unmaſking. | 
N 1 ens The 


The ſecond part of this Tale is upon a different 
plan from BANDELLO's, ZACHARY has told the 
Biſhop's Tale with more modeſty than the Biſhop, 
and I think the cataſtrophe is more natural. The 
beſt edition of BaxDELLo is printed at Lucca in 
1554; and reprinted in London, in three volumes, 


| quarto, 1740. 
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ZACHARY'S TALE. 
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How oft has Boccace been tranſlated 
And blunder'd, | 
And Jean FoxTaine aſſaſſinated 
And plunder d 5 | 
Where 1s the land where Bocc Ack and FONTAINE 
Have not in effigy been ſlain? 
FoxTAINE they imitate and turn, 
Boccacs they repreſent and render, 
Juſt as the figures, made to burn, 
Are like the Pope and the Pretender. 
Why mayn't BANDELLo have a rap? 
Why mayn't I imitate BanDELLOo ? 
There never was a Prelate's cap 
Beſtow'd upon a droller fellow. 
Like TRIsTRAM, in mirth delighting; 
Like TRIsTRAu, a pleaſant Writer ; | 
7 | Like 
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Like his, J hope that TzisTRAM's writing 


Will be rewarded with a mitre. 
There was a Knight, ſays our Biſhop, 


A Knight from Aragon in Spain, 

So jealous, that you cannot fiſh up 
His like and paragon again 3 . 
He ſerv'd Al rRoxsus many years, 
Both in the wars and in affairs of late; , 
* 7 And fell in love up to the ears, | 
= And would not give it up at any rate. 
1 hy bribes and flattery o 
x Father, mother, daughter, and ſon. 
x And yet he ferenaded, figh'd, 
| Et And was long doubtful of his doom, 
Before he gain'd his lovely Bride, 
With all the rights of a Bridegroom. 
And after that, they alſo tell us, 

That in leſs time than you would _ 
He grew ſo timorous and jealous, 

He could not ſleep o'nights a wink. 

He was not jealous, ſays the Tale, 
All the time he was in training; 


bend ad 
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»Twas not till he began to fail, 
And to fall off, by over-ſtraining. 
As ſoon as ever he train'd off, | 
The nights ſhe paſs'd can ſearce be told; 
All night he could do nought but cough, 
Tormeiit, and tantalize, and ſcold, 
BinDoccHIa was lively and alert, 
And had no notion of a bridle ; 
She requir'd one, not only more expert, 


But one as active as her ſpouſe was idle. 


Now AN ORAVALLE knew all this, 


Ads well as either you or I, 


When he thought proper to diſmiſs 


Thoſe, on whoſe help the might rely. 
He diſmiſs'd both the men and maids 
=: together; 
Birds of a feather; 
Rogues, and intriguing jades; 
All but a fellow with a furly look, 


_ Gard'ner, butler, groom, and cook: 


e 
. 
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And, to cut off all hopes to come, 
From an intriguing maid at leaft, 


He 
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He pick'd up one both deaf and dumb, 
And neither fit for man nor beaſt— _ | 
| Beſides, he had ſuch crotchets in his pate, f | 
And ſuch ſtrange notions, 
She could not croſs the room without her male 
To watch her motions... 
BinDoccHla was to be pity'd, 
So watch'd, ſo ſcolded, ſo ill fitted. 
Conſidering cuckoldom's a ſentence, . 
Ru be revers'd and null, 8 
By commutation nor repentance, 
Nor by his Holineſs's Bull : 
I cannot think he was to blame, 
So much as many folks pretend. 


To ſhut his doors, and to diſclaim 


All intercourſe with every friend, 
Thoſe cuckolds, it can't be diſputed, 


That either heaven or earth can boaſt, 


Have been, and always are, cornuted _. 


Buy thoſe in whom they truſt the moſt. 


However, all were not deny'd ; 


Hie had a friend he yalu'd next his life; FL 
A friend 


A friend that he had often vey e 


One, by good luck, related to his s wife. 
He was admitted, night or day, 
To dine or fop, 4 
Or to ſtep up, 
1 he was not inclin'd to ſtay. 
Nick NO had an equal ſhare 
In the affections of this pair. 
After much thought and perturbation, ” 
Binpoccura grew to have leſs care, 
For the continual defalcation 
In ANGRAVALLE's bills of TONER 
Though you may think her patience ſtrange, 


She thought, but not without ſome doubt, 


The poſture of affairs would change, | 
| That things would turn, and come about. 


Two months were gone, which was a ſhame, 


Without receiving any news, 
Though ſhe had oft put in her claim, 
And often tickled for her dues ; - 

The longer he was in arrear, 


Her caſe and his grew ſtill more queer. 
Vo“. III. F 
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In ſhort, there was no end of waiting; 
Her husband grew ſo great a debtor, 


There was no Way of calculating he 2 5 
The chances of his growing better.— 


Now, Ladies, I defire to know, 


In ſuch a ſituation, 
Was it unnatural, or no, 
To caſt her eyes on her Relation? 
Obſerve, I ſaid, to caſt her eyes; 
With thoſe *twas natural to ſpeak 3 
To mingle alſo a few ſighs 
With a few roſes in each cheek : 


Except a bluſh, a ſigh, a ſoft regard, 


All other forms of ſpeech are barr'd. 
Accordingly, within her lips 
| She had a tongue in due ſubjection; 
Not apt to wander, and make ſlips, 
Without her order and direction. 


One day ſhe went, upon leave granted, 


To ſee her Couſin pray, take notice, Sirs 5 


A female that ſhe often haunted, 
N1ceno's Couſin too, as well as her's ; 5 


As 


8 67 , 
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As uſual, attended by the Mute - 
: And by the Gardener, her fellow-brute.— 
PAULINA was her Couſin's name, 

A perfect Saint in her demeanour ; 
Though ſhe was ſpotleſs in her 1 

Never was any thing uncleaner : : ” 
| She could . impoſe upon the Wiſe and Grave, 
And could, with Tir us, ſafely ſwear 4 
She never loſt a day that ſhe could fave, 
Nor fav'd a night that ſhe could ſpare; . 
BinDoccHta told her husband's caſe, ham a 1 
His former feats were not deny'd ; ; E 
But then his ſubſequent diſgrace 
1 By rhetoric was amplify d. | 
By what means, or by what diſcovery, * 

Her Friend reply'd, can you be ſure, 
That Axon AVALLE's paſt recovery, 

That he is even paſt your cure? 
There's a diſorder we call F umbling, 

Amongſt the men call'd Fighting ſhy, 
Teazing; tumbling, ſqueezing, mumbling, on 


Still worſe and worſe, the more they try. 
EE 2 | Upon 
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Upon our ſkill-in this diſeaſe 


All our whole happineſs depend; = 
All our importance, all our caſe, 1 
All our pow'r of obliging friends. | 


We muſt, when call'd to their affiſtance, 


Chearfully undergo the Law: 
*Tis death to them to ſhew refiſtance, 
And worſe than death to laugh, or pſhaw. 


With all their humours, all their fancies, 


In every form, in every ſhape, 


We muſt comply; nay, make advances, 


To help them out of ſuch a ſcrape. 


Tis by this ſingle piece of ſkill 


That I command and rule, 

And make my headſtrong mule 
Submit entirely to my will. | 
BinpoccHia, indeed, I fear, 

That you, like many a haughty Beauty, 
Think that your goods ought to come clear 
Of every charge, and every duty : 
And ſo they will, my dear, by ſmuggling; 
But the foundation muſt be laid 


By h honeſt & induſtry and — 
By credit in a lawful trade. 
Have you, with both your mind and might, 
Endeavour'd to ſet matters right? 
| Caſting her eyes upon a cruciſic 
That hung within her couſin's bed ; 4p! 
Binpoccuta ſaid, I have try'd all the tricks 
That ever enter'd 1 in a head. | 
I could as ſoon perſuade thoſe thieves 
To ſteal away, and leave their crofles ; 
Or the fall'n tree with wither'd leaves 
Jo riſe and to repair its loſſes. 
There never will be life within that lump, 

Till the dead riſe at the laſt trump. 
PAULINA, this is my decree, _ <A. 
My ſpouſe muſt have a ahh 8 | 

His Friend, all precedents agree, | 
Should be preferred to every ſuitor, 
I need not tell you whom J — ns 
Nor aſk my Friend to go between: 
He has had innuendos many- 
But make N1ceno underſtand, [x | 
b = : 


That any ſcruples, if he has any, 


Are juſt like letters wrote on ſand; | 
Or like the fears of truant boys, Way St 
Which interrupt their briſk career, . 
And for a moment damp their joys, | 
But the next moment diſappear 3 
Or like a boy in brief diſpute, 
Whether it is a fin to pull 
A pocket full of tempting fruit, 
And rob an orchard that's quite full : 

; Nature decides, and doubt no longer hampers 3 ; 
He fills his pockets, and he cane panel 
|: In fine, 

_ PavLina reliſh'd her deſign; 

Her friend, by the fame guard 8 
Return'd: to her old ſtation, 

That night PavLina, tis reported, | 
Finiſh'd her negotiation : 

Her arguments had ſo much weight, 

Nico gave up the debate. | ' 
BINDOecH¹A, put upon her mettle, 
Aembles and convenes = 
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Her powers, and all her wits, to ſettle 
And find out ways and means: 
She had not been an hour acquainted 
With her F riend's motion and ſucceſs, 
Till ſhe was taken ill and fainted, _ 
And carry d off, and forc'd tꝰ undreſs. 
Her mouth was drawn aſide and purs'd, 
Her head turn'd like the flying chair 
That children Tide in at a fair ; 
Her ſtomach ſwell'd, and like to burſt. 
All night in bed ſhe made a riot, 
Her husband thought ſhe was poſleſs'd, 


She never had a moment's quiet, 
Nor he a ſingle minute's reſt. 
Juſt at the time that the cock crew, 
Out of the bed Binyoccnta flew ps 
In the next chamber was a water-cloſet, © 
| Where ſhe began to grunt and moan, } 
As if ſhe was making a depoſit, 
And was delivering a ſtone. 
Her husband roſe and follow'd near; 
And, if ſhe had been off her gy | = 
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She could have heard with half an ear, 
He puff d, and fetch'd his breath ſo hard; 
By ſmothering his cough he, kept a wheezings, E 

Which for a liſt'ner is as bad as ſneezing. 

Hearing him wheeze, ſhe blew-a gale, | 

© That ſeem'd to iflue from behind... 

And made her husband turn his fail, | 
And bruſh away before the wind. 


So well did ſhe perform "Yr TER 
Trumpeting with her mouth and hand ; 
He had no miſtruſt of any art, 


Or any dealings contraband. dart! 406486 
At every foul report and crack, 1-4 a 
That ſhe in agony let fly, ae f 
He moy'd, and ſlunk a little back, f 

Like a judicious able ſyſ . 
Scarce were they laid till he began to ſnore: 
Bix DO RIA ſtarted out of bed once more, 
And ſoon ſpoil'd ANGRAVALLE's ſnoring z 
He thought it was A kettle-drum, £ 
For never any mortal bum 
Made ſuch a rattling and roaring. 
1 Again 
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Again he was upon his feet, 
Again ſhe was all wind and griping ; 
Again he made a ſafe retreat, ST 

The inſtant. that he heard her wiping- 
His jealous freaks were never ſo kept under, 
But they would quickly ſhoot and flower, 
To every one's aſtoniſhment and wonder, 13 +4 
Like muſhrooms in a thunder-ſhower. 

The moment he began to doze, ' 

It was in vain to think of ſleeping 
She ſtarted up, whipt on her cloathis, 
Ran off, and he came after creeping. 

Till broad day-light, 

There was no fign at all of ending, 
| - or ſhe kept going all the n 34 
And he kept lifning and attending. 

| The female couſins, with much hughter, N 

| Concerted all the feenes hereafter. 
Next day, the better to impoſe, 


She kept her bed, fatigu'd with purging ; 
And yet BixDoccnra often roſe, 
Her provocations were ſo urging. 
3. 
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The night was like the night before, 
Hurrying, trumpeting, diſpatching; 

The ſame attendant at the door 
For ever liſtening and catching, 
1 ill he was weary' d out and ſpent, 
And quite convinc'd no harm was meant. 
At three o'clack that very morning 
| (An hour convenient for horning) 
Niceno, punctual to his call, 
In the next chamber was in waiting, 
Convey'd thro' a window of the hall, 
Without much doubting and debating. 


There was no fervant there to fear, 


Except the Mute, and none ſlept ſounder, 


And ſhe ſo deaf, ſhe could not hear 
Ev'n an eight- and- forty pounder. 
The Gardener, by way of Groom, 

The only one watchful and able, 
Laid at a diſtance in a room 
Over the ſtable. 

And now BinDoccaia went to reap 

The fruits of all her labour; 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt AXGRAVALLE was aflcep, | 

She entertain'd his neighbour, 5 
He was fo pleaſant and engaging, 

he flay'd with him three hours at leaſt; 
And, though he wak*d coughing and raging, 

Fer Husband could not ſpoil their feaſt. 
They went on joyouſly, for nothing caring, 
| (So keen 1s hunger) 

Regarding him no more than a cheele-paring, 
Or a Cheeſemonger. 
She groan'd, ſhe trumpeted, and crack'd, 

And made a noiſe ſo diabolic, 

You would have ſworn ſhe had been chi 

And torn to pieces with the cholic. 

I may thank you for all I feel, 

Cry'd ſhe, to ANGRAY ALLE, coughing z 
If one was made of braſs or ſteel, 

You ſoon would wear one out to nothing. 
Three months with cold have I been dying, 
By your ingenious way of lying; | 
Such uſage is not to be borne, 


Toſſing and kicking cloaths and ſheets ! 


And 
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And never cover d night nor morn ! 
I could lie better in the ſtreets l | 
Thus things being come to a concluſion, 
Nexo ſtole away, ſhe ſhut up ſhop, 
Jump'd into bed without the leaſt confuſion, 
_  Scolded a while, and ſlept ſound as a top. 


= 4 END or THE FIRST PART. . 
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2ZACHARYS TALE. 
FE "PANT Ix > 
Ar noon ſhe roſe, recover'd 57 3 
Her colour and her eyes confeſs'd, 
They were ſo radiant and bright, 
That natural phyſie is the beſt: 
As ANGRAVALLE had foretold, 
Natural phyſic carry'd off her cold. 
W hat could not be forctold ſo well, 
What he could only hope, at moſt, 
That night ſhe rais'd him, like a ſpell 
Raiſing the devil or a ghoſt. : 
Her charms and efforts were ſo great, 


His cure was completed; 


Nay, twas ſo thoroughly complete, 


That all the proofs were twice repeated. 


But this, ſhe knew, ſhe could not long rely on, 
Nor would it do by half; 
Unleſs a lamb will fatisfy a lion, 
That can digeſt a calf. 
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That half is far more than the whole, 


In former times, was HES IOD's thought; 


She was perſuaded from her ſoul, 

That half is only more than nought; 
And conſequently leſs than half muſt ſtand, 
Juſt like a cypher, plac'd on the left hand: 

This very ſudden revolution 

Caus'd in ker Huſband a revulſion, 

Which caus'd a ſudden reſolution 

To yield, and follow its impulſion. 

His country-houſe wanting repairing, 

He thought to take a three · days airing. 
Though he had yow'd a truſt unſhaken 
For his BinDoccaia's late merits ; 

For all the trouble ſhe had taken, | 

To comfort him, and raiſe his ſpirits ; 

Yet when he bade his wife adieu, 

His jealouſy broke out anew, 

He left the Gardener inſtructed; 

He was to watch and lie perdu, 

To fee how matters were conducted, 


And to report upon a view: 


And 


And after this the Knight departdd. 
Sadly foreboding and faint-hearted. | 
His Lady knew, that time, like FP 
Should be enjoy'd; 
Which are but lumber in one's SPE e 
When unemploy'd: 
Her greateſt happineſs ſhe ow'd 
To time judiciouſly beſtow'd. 
PAULINA was directed ftrait | 
The Coadjutor to ſecure ; _ = „ 1 - 
He was that night to officiate - 
In ANGRAVALLE's vacant cure: 
Three morns he ſerv'd the morning ſervice, | 
Three afternoons, afternoon function, 
Three nights, like any monk or derviſe, 
He labour'd with great zeal and union. 
After ſuch buſineſs and hurry, | 
It ever was my confident belief, 
That he was rather glad than ſorry, 

When ANGRAVALLE came to his relief; 
Though the laſt night an accident fell out, 
That might alarm a man leſs ſtout. 
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5 Returning through the garden late, 


He ſpy'd, within the aver, 


The Gardener lying % vie 2b 


To perpetrate ſome Enavery. | 
Although betray'd, 
He knerr his Couſin's parts too well 
To be afraid 


Of aught the Gardener could tell; 


Nor ventur'd, in affairs ſo nice, 

To interpoſe his own advice. 

As to all ſalutary meaſures, n 203 
He truſted to that native wit, 1 


Abounding in inventive treaſures, 


And inexhauſtible as PrTT.— 


In State Affairs, if not in Letters, 


Nickxo may be an example, 


When we give credit to our betters, 


To make it generous and ample. 


Binpoccnta thus, upon the brink of ruin, 


Smil'd at the miſchief that was brewing. 
She was peeping through her window-lattice 
Juſt when ſhe heard her Husband's rap; 
8 LE Not 
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Not as a rat is, 
A rat that's peeping aer a gs 33 
But as a cat is, er 
A cat with a conſidering cap. 
Whilſt he was knocking at the gate, 
 Binpoccnta lily deſcended; 
She knew the temper of her Mate, FE 5 
Enough to gueſs what he intended; | 
| Having, incog, upon nn 
| Affiſted at his conſultations. 

The council-room was under-ground,. T 15 
Mbere he repair d when he alighted: >> 
The bill againſt his Spouſe was-found— — 

And the poor ſoul to be indifted ; '. 
A trial was decreed,” 
Proceedings ſettled and agree. ; 
The Court broke up, all parties to their tai 2712 
Till things ſhould be reveal FR | 
Binpoccn 1A ifſu'd from an empty Hug 8 4 
Wuere ſhe had lain conceal'd. | 
Her Husband took a turn or two. | 
To ſmooth the wrinkles on his 8 16 
A Vor. HE... 8 G s 8 Then 
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Then ſmiling, like a mind'at caſe, | 
He march'd up to his Lady's chamber, 
And found Binpoccnia. on her knees 
5 Before a crucifix of amber: 
A fituation, 
That he beheld with indignation. 
But he kept down his ſwelling bile, © 
Inform'd by ſober reaſon, 
That his reven ge, delay'd awhile, 
Would not be leſs in ſeaſon ;- 
She neither mov'd her eye, nor her eye-brow, 
Till ſhe had ſung the Litany quite through. 
Then rifing with a chearful air, | 
So modeſt, and ſo unaffected, 
That ANGRAVALLE well might ſtare, 
When he conſider'd and reflected. 
However, with ſome perturbation, 
1: H ſtammer'd this. Oration. 
I muſt return this afternoon, 
On bus'neſs, that I can't neglect; 
To- morrow I will be here — ſoon; 
Sooner, perhaps than you expect. | 5 
VV | I thought, 
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J thought, if I aid not er, 
Knowing how great your | love and care is, | 1 
That you would certainly, my Dear, | 5 Z 
Be full of fears and quandaries— | 1 
So I muſt inſtantly go back, © 
As ſoon as I have got # fnack. 
Whilſt this ſame ſnack was getting ready, 
PAULINA call'd upon her ſcholar, 
A circumſtance that kept him fteady— 
And help'd him to digeſt his choler. 
His meal difpatch'd, he ſet out in an amble, 
|. Full of his great and wiſe intentions. 
Binpoccara, in a ſhort preamble, ü 
Explaind her doubts and apprehenſions, 
Laid open all her plans and ſchemes, 1 
Her arguments and ſpeculations, 
Which were ſo far from being dreams, 
PavLina thought them revelations ; 
Her ſchemes, like Harlequinery, 
Were all dumb ſhew and ſcenery; - 
The whole ſo artfully invented, 


So free from all affected airs; = 
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It Loſt "4 8 Fo if e 
By any tolerable players. 
PAULINA had a part aſſign d, 
In which her couſin knew ſhe ſhin' d. 
They were reſolv'd to try the ee 
And ſet about it with good-will, 
Knowing, before the night was ſpent, | 1 | 
They might be forc'd to ſhew their {ſkill— 
Which made PAULINA haſten home, 85 b : 
To be prepar'd againſt the time to come. 
PAULINA told the Gard'ner in the entry, T 
q To mind her meſſage, and take heed, 
1 I0o leave his poſt where he was ſentry, 1 
And let his Lady know with ſpeed, | 
That ſhe had quite forgot to lay, 
The meſſage he was to convey :— 
That ſhe had bus neſs in the town, 
But ſhe would ſend the fringe and lace, 
Drawings and patterns for the gown, 
By her own maid the Bolognoiſe. 
Binpoccnla might keep her flattern, 
Keep her all night, if ſhe requir'd 
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Till ſhe had drawn wad done the pattern, | 
And the deſigns that ſhe defir'd. 

Though theſe were terms to him like Greek, | 
| Yet he deliver'd bis commiſſion, | | 
And did, as well as he could ſpeak, 

Deliver it with great preciſion.” 22 
And now as ſoon as it was night | 
He lock'd the gates of the great court, De 
And introduc'd the jealous Knight 0 
By a back \ way, or fally-port, 


K. 


Within the av'ry, in ambuſcade, 
„His Lord and Matter watch d and pray'd. 
Being inform” d how matters went, 5 
That none had eniter'd fince his going, . | 
Except a wench PAULINA ſent, hes 
A wench to draw defi igns for ſewing, 5 
A Bolognoiſe with ſcarf and veil, ET 
Twanging through the noſe and ſnuffing, 
As if ſhe had been from head to u 
Loaded with a Naples ſtuffing. | 
The night was ſtill, the moon was bright, 
When he, in an ill-fated hour, EE ; 
0 'T | © "Difeover'd. 


— 4 


* 


LW] 

Diſcover'd plainly, by her light— f 
Nic Exo paſſing by his bow'r ; 
On which, with might and reſolution, 


He put his wrath 1 in execution. | | 
Our jealous Knight, in the firſt place, | 
Summoned all his wife s relations, 

As witneſſes of her diſgrace, 


And of his ſufferings and patiencez _ | 
Dragging along, with many others * 
His Lady's father, and her brothers. | 

| How did her brothers ſtorm, her father weep 5 
When, op' ning her room - door, upon the . 
= They all beheld the Lovers faſt aſleep, 
Upon her boſom lay Niekxo's head, 
But when they ſaw the Lovers riſe, _ 
How great their wonder ! what muſt they ſuppoſe ! : 
They hardly could believe their eyes, 
Seeing PAULINA in Nicexo's cloaths— 
And here the injur'd wife began to bector, 
| Reading aloud the following lecture: 
His jealous fits were eyery hour, 

Nay, every minute, growing ſtronger, Fe 

Till he had put it paſt my power "To 


Te 0 _ his is folly any 3 | 
Having obſery'd the jealous fool | 
Following me when 1 was ſick, 


Every time I went to ſtool, . 


I own it touch'd me to the qui. 
PAULIiNA's goodneſs and devotion 1 95 
Were ſhock'd at niy determination, 8 
Inſiſting it was a i aſh notion, | | 
Although ſhe own'd the provecation ; 
Adviſing me to club our wits, 
To try to cure my huſband's fits. 
| Whilſt ANGRAVALLE was away, 
Indeed, I bluſh whilſt I am ſpeaking, 
I ſpy'd the Gard'ner, where he lay, 
Watching like a thief, and ſneaking. f 
So, having found the thing I ſought, 
Akey that turn'd the garden-lock, - 
I. was tranſported with the thought - 
Of puniſhing my ſtupid block. 
PavL INA, as ſhe had often done, 
Borrow'd her couſin's | cloaths, and in the garden, 
In order to complete our fan, 
. before the e my warden. 
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My ſpouſe, we did not doubt the leaſt, 
Would be inform'd, as we defird; 
We knew that the ſuſpicious beaſt 

With rage and vengeance would be fir'd. 
_ His ſecond: trip, we Judged, was to deceive; : 
It happen'd juſt as we ſuppos'd: LP 
And now 1 humbly do cbnceive, 
He is ſufficiently expos'd,— 1 ; 
This is the true and perfet hiſtory, 
Olk all this myſtery: 8 
And now I do inſiſt, his temper ſuch is, 
Jo be deliver'd from his clutches. 0 
Her huſband, conſcious of her merit, 82 
Acxnowledg'd his tranſgreffions; 


4 


She ſpoke with ſo much force and ſpirit, 
Hie promis'd before all the ſeffions, 
If ſhe would pardon what was paſt, 
That this offence ſhould be the laſt. 
And, as a proof that his deſigns were good, 
The Gard'ner ſhould be diſcarded ; i 
She ſhould chuſe ſervants, and go where the would 
8 | 
Bin- 
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Binpocchr conſented, 
And never afterwards repented.. 


Paurixz to her maid retir'd, 


144 


| Which maid was not according to the letter, 
But in this faſhion was attir'd, | 
On purpoſe to conceal N 1CENO better. | 
So well he acted, Py engage, 
That this Nic ENO might have play d, | 
On any theatre or ſtage, 
The ſnuffling Bolognia maid. 
PAULINA dreſs'd herſelf before ſhe went, 
Her maid had broyght her cloaths for that intent. Z 
People that 1 ſuſpe& for ſcoffers 
Pretend that, whilſt PAULINA was undrefling, 
Nickxo made her handſome offers, 
Which ſhe could not refuſe, he was ſo prefling. 
They were together, 'tis confeſs'd, 
Two hours before ſhe could get dreſs d. 
However 'twas is undecided, 
But as to him he was complete, 
In - 
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In every circumſtance provided, 
And fit to ſerve a pious cheat ; 5 
But, to be able to ſerve two, | 
Is more than I, perhaps, or you, can do. 
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PROLOGUE 7 
To kus 50 1 . - 7 
PRIVY-COUNSELLOR'S: 
Anb TAE 


STUDENT OF LAW'S TALE. : 


ONCE on a time, Be many penn, ” 
As I could nivir learn, you cannot know, * 
A Member of the Parliament, # 
And a Law-ſtudent his relation, : 
Rode out of town with no intent, 
| Unleſs it was for recreation. | 
Full fixty is the Member, and hath ſcen 
5 Many a famous Ring and comely Queen. 
In yvery reign, in yvery age, 
He floriſh'd. in proſperitie; 
In the beginning was a. Page, 


Now Privy-Counſellor is 3 
. — 


=}. His perſonage is grave and full of ſtate, 


Yielding him weight and vantage in debate ; | 
But with a boon- companion gay and free; ; 


r Ye ns ST 
CA HARE eat Ret, 


| | 1 No ceremony, no myſterious airs; 
| | = Joſt as a Privy-Counſellour ſhould be, 
| | If he had been a Page of the Back-ftairs. 
| Cf The Student's F ather 1 is in perfect health, 
| i ; Thank God, and waxes daily ſtrong in wealth; 
Wants not his ſon to get a heap, x 
f | But juſt enough of Law 
| | To guard his own eſtate, and keep | 
g | | The neighbourhood in awe ; 


And ] dare venture to maintain, 
Herein his Father's hopes ſhall not be vain. 
Allbeit, he doth not attend the Courts, 118. 
And redith none but GEOFFERY'S Reports ; . 
Yet-PLOWDEN lying ever on the table, 
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Opin and ſpread, 
He i is counted full as able, 
As if he had him in his Bend. 
So, as I ſignify'd before, theſe two | 
* Ride out of town, having nought elſe to do. 
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Six miles from town this member hath a box, | 
For contemplation good ; 
Where he retires, as thoughtful; as an ox 
Chewing . 
He creeps into his box of ſtone, 
Sometimes for pleaſure, oftener for whim 
Or when he is tir'd of every one, | 
Or every one is tir'd of him. 
Itis call'd a Box, and there's a reaſon why, 
Becauſe therein a man lays himſelf by.— 
Within a box, if you your cloaths conceal, | 
The faſhion and the worms conipire, 
To make a ſuit, that was genteel, | 
Fit only for the Sheriff of a ſhire ; pets - 
But good enough for you, 20 
If i in your box yOu lie too long perdu, 
When you come out again twill be too late; 
'You and your coat will both be out of date. 
Here then they light, and now ſuppoſe themdining; c 
Suppoſe them alſo grumbling and repining 3 ; 
The bacon's fuſty, and the fowls are tough; 
The mutton over-done, the fiſh not done enough ; - 
|  - This 
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The cloth is drawn, the v wine e before n fer; 4 


Wine, like themſelves, entirely on the fret: : 
Muttering their prayers, exchanging looks aſkew, 
Juſt like two rival beauties in a pew. 
What might have happen'd no one can decide, 
Had not, by fortune or deſign, 
The Butler i in the cellar ſpyd 
A hoard of admirable wine. 
Bounce goes the cork; ſparkles the glaſs ; 
Couſin, here's to your favourite laſs ; 
And here their purgatory ends; 
Por after this 
They enter into perfect bliſs, 
Drinking like perfect friends: 
Drinking, becauſe drinking promoteth aki; - 


Joaking, without inſulting or provoking. 


The evening finiſhes with equal glory, 
The worthy Counſellor propoſing . 
10 make a cloſing, 


By telling each a merry ſtory. | 


I have one fram'd, ſays he, in Georyny' 8 
| 4 Grorr RY 87 the Courtiers' language of thoſe days. 
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The Student likes the motion well ; 


Says he, I'll anſwer you with one quite new— 
My tale in courtly ſpeech I cannot tell; 
But I can tell a merry tale, and true. 
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REIONII ID i in Yorkſhire o one af mity x fame, 
Clepid king Gn, as Kronikels proclaim ; 4 
Dill Prince delighted ay in mirth and pon, > 
Fapis and jollitries of yvery ſort ; ; | 
And now when pepil lough, and rage, and play, . 
Folk name them merry Grigs until this day.— |. , 
This King, I undirſtond, hath venimid his lud, 
Whereby he hath loſt his corage and his ru; 1 
Sore /hent is he by Cupid and his mother, 
And woe · begone far more than any Naher. er 


Clepid, called. Till, this ſame. Fapir, jeſts. Rage, frolie. 
Vinimid his blud, tainted. Corage and Bis ud, his ſtrengtb, his ſpirits, 
and complexion, Sbent, hurt. 
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Hes half, Sotril wighty a cunning fellow. Frete, rub, 
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The Kingis mother om, * r bight, 


Becauſe her beer, allſo her ſkin is white, 

Is Queen of Corteſy, and Beautis Pride, 
Gentil and modeſt as a maidin bride. : <7 ö 
She ſends to Potikers and Leeches grave, : 
Prays them to ſpare his life, and membris fave ; 


Ne drogue ne inftroment mote him avail ; 


His joints are loſen'd, and his cheekis pale; 5 
And he that , would ſing, and laugh, and Jon, 5 
 Hath not he ſmilid once in h a year, 


There is a Conjorer, a ſettil Wight ; 


This Conjorer the Queen conſults by night. 


The Neekromanzir, according to his guiſe, 


Caſteth his figures, poreth on the ſkies, 
And redith how to cure the Kingis woe; 
His Grace until an heling-well ſhall go, 


And bath his lims for ſivin nights therein; | 
And fivin maidins, ſtrippid to the ſkin, | 
Shall frote his body, till one, by her deviſe 


And cunning touching, hele him 1 in a trice. 


- 


Hight, called. Heer, hair. Lecches, phyſicians. E: , He, 
Both 


Both h King and eb, you may ay very 2 1 
Are in great haſte to ſet about tlie cure. 
Now is ſhe ſetten forth. in brave array, 
And with che ſely King upon her way; 
Yecompany'd with Minſtrels and Japers, | 
Jugglirs and Morriee · dancers, cutting capers; 5 
One time that thing which Miniſters delite 
Shall, in another ſeaſon, breed diſpite; "Fo: 
For when the King is ſad, it is ungracious thing 
If everich-one is merrier than the King. 
In this ſort journeying, they come at laſt 
Unto the well, wherein the King him caſt 71 
His body chafid i is, with ſpecial care, 
By ſivin naked. darafills paſſing fair; 
The King hath view'd them well in every piece, 
Withouten ſplint, or malanders, or greaſe ; 
| Hard are their breaſtis, ſkin as ſmothe as glaſs ; 
Plomp be their bottoks, and as tight as braſs; 
Smale are their feet ; each feature, every limb, 
Lies 1 in the faireſt form, and ſweeteſt Ti 


"0 Iv fick. — e Fapers, Jeſters. Resta, ; 
| every. Pi ws part, ; 
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The. Queen examinid hath craftily 
For Maidins of the beſt virginity ; 
None of theſe fivin hath ſpilt her Wüidlss⸗hede, 
As in theſe days mochi reſon was to drede. 
Handlid and chafid with 2 duintynf, - 
Wexid the King to gather luflyne/s; 
And rotabul it is to everich eye, 
| 0 Ho he is rais'd and cheriſhed thereb n. 
Tue finth day they all are out of pan; 
= Symptome of helth appearid very plain; | 
| Whereat the Queen rejoices as is need, 
Honoring the Maidin who hath done the eld: 
And yet when he returnid hath to Court, 
The King mote not be pleas'd in any ſort uy 
And all that Lords and Ladys can invent, 
Shall but enereaſe the Kingis diſcontent; 
Wherfor the dutyfull Queen bieth her, | 
And counſelleth again the Conjorer. 
He ſpieth, in his ſecret Bote of Magie, 


How the ſame Maidins mote him rei ne; 
Notabul, plain. Everich, every. More, might. Bote of Magie, Con- 
juring-book. Mere, might. Recriße, ſet him to rights. . 
a 1 n 
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And yvery Maid to make him lough aſſail; 


And ſhe that makes him lough ſhall thence e led. | 


5 And have the Kingis company in bed; 

In bed, or any other pleaſant place, 
Wherever it thall pleaſe the Kingis Grace. 
And lo the Queen theſe joyful ti dinge beste 


To Chappil, where the Maidins are at prayers. | 5 


Away the Maidins hurry them from Matins, 


Apparrelling themſelves in ſilks and ſattins; 
And all the fvin Damzils, out of hand, 
Are ſet before the King at his command. 

He doth ordain each Maid to ſpeke by lot; 
Allſo, becauſe ne word ſhall be forgot, 

A Scribe is there to notice all they ſay— 

And now ſix Maids have talk'd for haf a daß; 
And yet, for all the talking they can mae, 


They ſcarce can keep the Kingis Grace awake. . 


Then came the fivinth Maidin in degree, 
But cannot ſpeke her tale for modeſty. 


My tale, ſaies ſhe, I wold begin, but fear 85 


A word unſeemly to a modeſt ear z ; 
Ma 


My tale without this word cannot be told, ; 
And to deliver it I am not hold,— » bf 
What means the Maidin ? quoth the King i in. aur. 

1 You may gloze any word, if you enguire. 

J am no Clerk, ſaies ſhe, her Grace well knows, 
Pleafith you, Sir, may teach me how to gloze ; 
Bot I will trie to do the beſt I may, | 
That you may hetter frame what I would fay— 
Of all God's creatures its the choiceſt fare, 

Vet he that has the leaf, has the beſt ſhare, _ 
I ſhall not graunt your prayer, the King reply'd, - 
| Riddils are derk; and Paraphraſe is wide: 
: Bot well I know the Latin and the Dutch, 4 | 
Of Fraunce and Toſcany I have a touch: 


Now, any of theſe tongues, if you're.inclin'd, 

Fair Maid, may ſeem to ſhape what you would find. 
Dutch, quoth the Queen, my ſon, the maid demands, 
It is a tongue no Chriſtian undirſtands. , | 
Well, quoth the King, fair Maid, this dredefull n. name, 
That werkith 3 in you ſo much Knife and ſhame, 20K 


In tre, in a ia, Enquire wan. | chert, foholar. | | Glow, i 


wrap up #nigmatically. . 
| Pro- 


' Pronounce they Fotz chro all Germany 3 grogh 

Now you may ſpeke your ſtory hardily— oo 
Sir, quoth the buxom Maid, upon a time, 9 K 

5 A jolly Knight there was in all his prime, 

Soot were his eyes, and manly was his bee. 

Luſty his limbs, his body i in good _— 

A piercing and a pleaſant wit withall, A Df 

Ne vice had he, but that his means were Fant! 40 er 

Here the king turning, doth the Scribe beſeech, © 7 

To loſe no word, nor ſentence Kue ſpeech. t 3A 
Upon a joyful ude, the King of Kent 

Proclamid hath a noble turnament, | 

There yvery Kai ght enforced is to be; 

Unleſs he will be held of villanit; 

Our Knight, Sir Au A ox the debonaire, 

Mote thither with his Squire and ſteed repair: 

And having traveled five days anend, e 

The Knight and Squire unto a meadow wend, 

Ynamilid with pinks and cowllips gay, | 

Thro' which a rivir glides as bright as NI 


Hardily, boldly. Scat, ſweet, Means, Fortune, Eſtate. Joyfid Tide, 
Ti ime of Feſtivity. Held of Villanie, degraded and reduced to the con- 
dition of a Vaſſal. Arzend ſtrait forwards, Mond, arriv'd. = 


Upon the banks grows many a beachin tree, 
And many a ſpreding oak moſt fair to ſee; 
There they eſpied in the criſtal lake, 

Three nakid damzills of an hevenly make 4 
Their wimples and their gowns of broudid ſilk, 

Y wrought with gold, their ſmokkis white as milk, 
And all their coſtly garments were diſplay'd 
Vndir an aged oak's ynticing ſhade. 

Behold the Knightis color Fg: Gs 
At fight ſo unexpedled and ſo new; 

Not thilff Acteon's hap ydraddid he, bh 

Worried belike for it audacity. et ita 
The Knight he bloſh'd, becauſe he hate 3 
Such nakidneſs ſhall make a ſaint to ſin— 
Gazeth Sir Au Abox with all his mite, 
Taſteth thereof the Squire but brief delite, 
For being more ynclined unto prey, 

Stealid their ſmokkis and their robes away. 

The Maidins noted the unworthy Swain, 

And calling to the Knight, declare their pain; 155 


_ Fimples, Neck-kerchiefs. Broudid, embroider'l. — fear d. 
$ib,-the like. Tikky cx | 


Soon 


Soon the ynragid Knight arrefts the Squire, 
And turnith to the Maids with their attire, . 
Making excuſes, he could do no les & 


For his intruſion on their nakidneſs, 2 21 


And with profound reſpect and e all 
Saluting each by turns he bears him hence. 
He is hardly gone, before they all agree, 
They ſhould have done the Knight ſome corteſyß 
And call him back; the eldeſt Suſter poke, 
Sir, we be Fairys living by this broke, 1801 
And ſitirhy unfit it is for us 
That have ſuch power, to be diſcourteous; 
Wherfore ſome tokins at our hands receive, 
And for myſelf, this tokin will L leave: ' 
Wymen to pleaſure you ſhall ever ſtrive 
In any land, fo long as you're alive; 1 
And you ſhall nivir fail in wymen's pleaſure, 
And when you Pleaſe, l eee them without 
meaſure. fel | 
The ſecond Fairy faith, Sir Knight, my tekin 


Is of a nature wondros to be ſpokin.— 


Bolle brock. | ' Sitirly, containly. 
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5 And now the Damzill's tale cannot proceed 3 
© Her face, as any burning coal, is rede. 
Quoth then the King, divining ſottely, __ F 


The word you ſeek is Fotz, aſſuredly: 
True, ſaies the Maid; and ſo the Fairy ſaith, 
That whoſoever Fotz he queſtioneth, 

Shall make an anfwer, or if none ſhe gives, 


The Fotz ſhall fare the worſe for't whilſt ſhe lives. 


M y Sufter, quoth the third, under cot rection, 
Your tokin's good, but lacketh of perfection, 


The Fotz may be, by accidental cauſe, 
80 buſy that ſhe cannot move her jaws ; 


Whenever this doth happen, I intend 
Her next door neighbour anſwer for her 3 
The King no longer can refrain from laughter, 
Alſo the Queen herſelf him follows after. | 

Iwill reward you well for this anon; 1 
Mean time, quoth he, my pritty Maid, go on. 8 5 


The Knight ne yvir having ſeen a fay, 


Thinketh they japen him in that they fay— 3 


Ne yvir, never. Fay, Fairy. Fapen, banter. 


He 
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He wad the Squire, and on they ide 0d dT. 
Diſcourſing on the Fairys, ſide by fide 00 


| Happened a Freer of a neighboring abbey, r,, 


Rideth abroad n gallant pomp that da. 
Mounted he is upon a dapple marc 
And looketh altogether void of care 1 15415 101 
| Roſy. his cheeks, a twinkling hazle _— E 3A 
He ſeemid Patriarke of Venerie;- ++ + 20 Wet. 18 
Or Pontif of renowned Baal Per: dr H ai 
Certes you ſhall not alt meet ſuch a F beer, n ban 


Freer, Friar. Baal. Pes, or Baal. A 1 whence, — — 
Pege, and the adjun& Banc, whoſe prieſts are opprobricuſly called 
Baanoxcy or Followers of Baal Beor; who, according to Dr. Middleton, 
was a god of the Moabites, the ſame with Priapus. (See Germana guer- 
dam monumenta, by Dr. Conyers Middleton, S. T. P. in quarto, page 65, 
with two monuments elegantly engraved of Ra- wehte) The Doctor 
ſays, from the authority of the F athers, that he was the bobby-horſe , 
of the women of Iſrael, page 69. That the new- married women had 
an Idolum Tentiginis, which our language is incapable of. rendering; 5 f 
and, that they not only took great delight in getting aſtride of this idol, 
but they were enjoined to do ſo as a religious ceremony. The Doctor 
ma given a deſcription of one of theſe idols, which he has had the good 
fortune to ſee at Rome. As our Ladies are not under any obl: gation to 
practiſe all the ceremonies of the Ladies of Iſr asl, I am leſs concerned 2 
at my want of erudition to explain to them ſufficien: HF the meaning of 
Foun of the Doctor's terms. AD Eq 
| The 
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The Knight accoſteth bim, noteth the beaſt, 
5 "The dapple mare that bears the ſtately prieſt ; . 

Fotz, ſaies the Knight, 1 queſtion thee to a „ 
Whither thy maſter hieth him this way 5 | 
Finding ſhe needs muſt anſwer him par e * 
Diſtinctly anſwers Fotz, tho? ſomewhat 8 
What you require I will deliver brief: $13.2 e oo, 


My maſter is avowterer and thief; : 
He hath robb'd the ſacreſty of churches plate, 
And to his lemman beareth it in ſtate.— | 


© The idol's head is like the head of a cock, but inſtead of a beak, is a 
RKupendous Faſcimm : upon the baſe is 1 EQTHP KOEMOY 
tbe Saviour of the World. 

I cannot believe (however reſ beclkble the authority) that the children 
ef the Roman nobility wore the Faſcinum about their necks : I do not 


mean that it is an unbecoming ornament ; one may be eafily convinced 


of the contrary, by caſting an eye upon the two belonging to the 
Doctor and his friend Dr. Warren, with which, as I faid before, he 
has obliged the Public, in his Genuine Antiquities; but, conſidering 
the ingenuity of the Romans, why might not their Faſcimum be the 
fame, and for the ſame purpoſe, as that of the Chineſe f the Doctor 
Þad ſeen thoſe of Mrs. Chenivix, he certainly would have been of ano- 
ther opinion. But what is the moſt remarkable of all is, that in the 
Chineſe language adde fignifies a charm. A convincing argument of 
the weakneſs of an PRIN, ſupported only by the by opted of 
words. 


Avowterer, Ales 4 miſtreſs TE} 


The Prieſt, fone ſuch a voice to find, | mY 
Believeth' Sathanas is there Behingk ß ron * 
Deſcendeth from the mare, voweth repentautice, ”” 

2 Leaving the Knight talking with new SAGE 5 
The Prieſt is lame, and no great haſte can make; 5 : 


| He waddles like a duck eftir a drake. . „te is blotÞ 
| Fotz, quoth the Knight, pray tell me as we ego,” 4 
What 1 18 it makes the Freer waddil fo p * 51 Ez) 


2 1 * * * ** 


Sir, quoth the Fot, about a year agon, l ; 50 
Our Abbot and my Maſter, F. reer Joux, 5 b 
55 Diſeourſing, riding round the Abbot” 8 Perk, 5 


Of leachery and prankis in tlie derk; . ws 

The Abbot ſoftly rounith brother Jon, 2 

All fauncies have 1 proven everich one, x - T 
. Whereby a man may find the greateſt j joy, 5 


The pleaſanteſt his talent to employ— £ | 

Yet thereto, though I oft have been inclin * 

Have not I yvir praftic'd out of kind. 

Nor I, ſays Freer Jon, I do declare; £ 

Trie we then, ſays the Abbot, with the mare yg 
Rounith, whiſpers, Proven, tried, Our of lind, unnaturally. | 
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But reaſon wi property the 1 1 
Wherfor thyſelf ſhalt have the firſt 8 11 
Freer conſents, and, for his evil deeds  ,_ - 
Ungirds the cords whereon he ſtrings the beads; ö 
Bindeth therewith mine hinder leggis twain, 

Holdeth me faſt the Abbot by the „ 

And letting go his fteed, he praunceth by, 

And with a kick lamid the Freer's thigh ; 1 . 

Elſe had I been, upon my corp'ral oath, | 


| Ravyſhed by a Freer and Abbot both. 


Now forward Knight and ſtrange companion tro, 
Laughing the Knight, and communing with F ot: 


Upan a hill not far they do deſcry 


A caffil fair, with towrts broad and — "Bei 
Shaped their courſe unto the caſſil ſtrait ; "Op | 
Opin'd the Porter hath the caſſil-gate. ** 


The Seneſchal had led the Squire and Knight 45 


Through goodly chambris curioſly Bedigbt, 


VUnto an hall hung round with tapeſtry 555 


Of PRAROn's hoſt, drenchid in the Rede Sea ; : 


Tetris towers.  Drenchid, 3 


be | 


* 


| There at HR ſupper fit the Gourernante, 
Or Lady of the Caffil, and her Ant; 25 
This Lady i is a Wedo freſh and young 5 
And frolikſome, and hath a merry 10 5 


And looks ſo kind, and ſings ſuch loveſome frains, | 


No marvel that her Lord hath braft his reins. ; I 
Welcome, Sir Knight, faies ſhe, unto my board, 
I have not ſeen a Nobler firice my Lord: 
The Knight and Sq uire fit them down to eat, 
The board i is cover'd with all kind of meat ; ; 
Rich wines the pages pour in chryſtal glaſs, 
And many a choice conceit and laugh doth paſs. | 
| The hour is late; tarrieth the Aunt for ſpite, . 
KRiſeth the Lady—wiſheth a good night. 7 | 
The Knight in bed ay thinketh on his hoſt, 
Sleep hath he none, for wantonneſs of ghoſt. 
This bounteous Wedo gives her maids a call, 


* 


+ =. #& 


Chuſing the beſt and faireſt of them all; 5 * 


Biddeth her go unto the Knight, and fa, 

She comes to ſolace him till it is day; "Io 5 
Tang, ee, Bro was, , ue, 

Vol. III. e | 
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And that her Lady De hot fay i in | bed, 
How much ſhe wiſhes ſhe was in her lead: 

Bot may not have the opportunity, 3 
Becauſe, for ſpite, the Aunt with her doth lie. 
1 The maidin flies ; her heart with gladneſs beats, 
Strippith, and creepith i in between the ſheets. 

Turnith the Knight unto the maidin | gent, | 

| | And both do paſs the time with moch content— | 

And aftir they have ragid to the =— 

Strokid the Knight, and givith Fotz a pull, 

And ſaieth, little F ots, tellith me true, ” 

Be you aggriey'd with that [ have done at you | : N 

As I am a Chriſtian Fotz, replied ſhe, 1 

I nivir paſs'd a night with ſo much glee.— 

Up ſterts the Maidin, runnith in diſmay 

Into the room next that her Lady lay, 

And finds her Lady up, and fitting there, | 

Mufing and pond'ring i in an elbow-chair. : 5 

Von Knight, quoth ſhe, 's 5 a e witch. or fomething , 
badder, | 

He conjur d hath the Devil in my ladder; ; B 8 ; 


After he did me twenty times and more, 
Oftner than ever I was done before, C 
He pulleth Fotz, and of its own accord? -:i; wo ll tu 
' Spekid the mouth that nivir utters word. 

Child, quoth the Lady, ſet your mind at eaſe, 

Moſt of us all have had the like diſeaſe, 

Working anights at ſoch a grievous rate 
Lozens the Fotz's tongue, and makes it prate. 

The Lady thinks to humour her is beſt, © 

She deems her head is light for want of reſt. 

Ves, ſaies the Maid, they have tongis without doubt, 

I have feen Fotzes tongis hanging out.» 
Go get to reſt, replies the Lady bright, © 

A little ſleep will ſet your matters right. 

The Maidin goes, the Lady at the dore 

Harkneth, and ſtealeth to Sir AM ADORE; | 

Sir Knight, quoth ſhe, it is not very civil, 

To give my Maidin's Fotz unto the Devil : 


Fotz is no chamber for ſo mean a groom, 

He might have been content with a worſe room. 

I uſe no fiend, quoth he, but have a ſkill 

To make what Fotz I pleaſe talk, when I will- 
183 . 7 TROP 
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T.aalk! ſaies the Lady, I engage this ring, 


You neither make it talk, whyſſel, nor fing.— 
Out flew the Knight, moſt terribly array d; 
At fight whereof the Dame was nought afraid— 


DPD pon the bed the Lady hath he pitch'd, 


And there ſhe lay, as if ſhe was bewitch'd: 

And after many pleaſaunt fauncies there, 
Breethed the Knight awhile, to take the air; 

And whiſpering the Fotz, holding his noſe, 

Biddith my Lady Fots tell all ſhe knows. 

. © Gapid the Fotz, and gabbill'd far and wide, - 

Telling ſoch things, the Wedo ſwore ſhe lied. 

1 yield, ſaies ſhe—you are a ſkilful youth; 

I yield, if you will ſtop that lyar's mouth 

_ *'Tis mighty well, ſaies he, we ſoon ſhall trie | 

Whether my Lady Fotz has learnt to lie— : | 

And thruſting into Fotz's mouth a gag, 7h 
Her next door neighbour's tong began to wag. 

Saies ſhe, in a crack'd voice, like one you feign, 

All that Fotz ſayth I am ready to maintain. | 

Enough, the Lady ſaith, Sir Knight, have done, 


Here, take the ring, I own 'tis fairly won; 
And 


„ 
And ſince you are a Knight of ſo great power, 
Freely I offer both myſelf and dower 3 
And certes one was made for t other's ſake— 
For you can give no more than I can take. 
The fabul's finiſhed, the King is Hele, 
The Damzill is contented yvery deal; 
And GRG had ſons, and they had many heirs, 
And they were all like GRIO, all free from cares 5 | ; 
Their hearts would nivir fink no more than cork, . 
And tho' no Kings, they ftill are Dukes of York. 


Hele, whole recovered. 
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1 
SIGN of the Lamb, near Ludgate, you may ud. 
The ſign is emblem of the owner's mind. BOS TY 
EMANUEL CoopeR dwelleth in that place, 

A Mercer, with an yvir ſmiling-face, | 
Speking ſo ſoft, and pityfull, and meek, 
It ſeems he rather bleateth than doth ſpcke ; pn 
All pepil that do paſs he humbly greets, | | a 


Nay, when the wanton ſtops him in the ſtreets, ; 
Though he doth moſt abhor the harlot's waies, : 
That ſhe will let him go, he ſoftly praies; 5 188 
Although ſhe holds him faſt he will not ſwear, 
But, wur. ling, doth intreat her fair,— 3 

5 1 HG fe 
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He hath heard his Oakil ſay there is ne vice 


j He mote eſchew like Harlotry and Dice; ;, 
| Harlots make men unfit to get an befr,”” - 
l n And Dice conſume all that the Harlots ſpare. b 
ö | This Onkil is a Scriv'nir in the Strond, 
| Is rich, and lendeth money upon lond. 
|- A batchellor, and old, and dredeful ys 
I | And truſtith not to poſſibility : 
j For he will ſee EMANUEL have a ſon, 
0 Before he builds the houſe at Edmonton, 
| With golden letters wrote upon the wall, 
| : Adviſing folk to name it Cooper-hall, 
| 4 The way EMANUEL toke to get a wife 
| =. Is ſubject of this Tale, and beſt of all his life, 
fi | EMANUEL hath near ſerved out his years, 
= Having ne vice at all the Onkil fours: 
| |; Ne cauſe the Onkil hath to be afraid, 
| ; 5 Vice hath he none, but craftyneſs of trade. 
| | i, And now above a month his maſtir's gone 
j | To drink the rede cow's milk at Vſlington, 
| | | And yvery day they loke for him to die 
| | Ofa Qapſomption and the ee 
| | I: . 


And for that he doth WW e 


8 > "MS . 
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He leaveth him alone to buy and ſell. 
His Dame was er 8 hy on and | knows not 

| trade, BOOT : 

To an Earl's Counteſs was ſhe waiting- .maid ; 

Poſys for rings contrives, and rhimes indites, 

And can diſcourſe either with Squires or Knights, 

Having quaint terms and phraſes to propound, | 

Which thoſe that dwell by Poul's cannot expound. | 

But ſhe hath long been very fick, and vows _ 

How ſhe hath got the ſickneſs of her ſpouſe; 

Her Huſband's kindred alſo do proclaim, ws 

How he hath got the ſickneſs of the Dame py f 

That ſhe hath ſecret drogues, and but pretends 

To uſe the drogues her Huſband's doctor an : 

And fo by following another courſe, 

She is grown better, and the Huſband worſe. 

His Doctor ſays, that ſhe is whole and pure, 

And doubteth not that he hath done the cure EE 

Her Spouſe will not be cur'd, the Doctor ſees, 

Becauſe of complication of diſeaſe. | 

T Doctor 


8 Doftor . br 0 maintain it ie ul, 
That ISABELL.was ſmit by RIcHARD's in; 5 
RiCHARD rejoices ſhe hath gained helth, _ 
Maketh his will, and leaveth her his welth. 


IsABELL's eye hath notic'd many a time, 
ExAnuEL Cooes entering in his prime, 
And hath delighted, many a time, to ſee 
Soch perfect maiden- like ſimplicitie. 

One evening in her chamber ſhe will ſup, 
And bids the Maid to call EMANUEL up; 5 
Bloſhing, and hanging down his heade, he comes, 
Sitting him down, and loking at his thumbs.— 
Upon the bed by her ſhe makes him fit, EET = 
And helpeth him to yvery dainty bit; 

Come, ſaies the Dame, filling a cup quite up, 
Take off this wine, I will not bate a ſup ; 

Unto my Maſtir's helth, quoth he, and drinks it dry; 
Lord, take his ſoul, ſaiss ſhe, and falls to cry, 
Name him no more, for it will break my heart, 
The Doctor ſaies, that he ſhall ſoon de part, 

| 5 on 


And alſo OS that 1 my fie = 
I ſhall not after him Jong time remain: 88 2 El 
By ſympathy; his malady I have, Ky W A 
And ſympathy ſhall join us in the MAR: <1 47, fd 
The remedy for ſympathy e 1 c and 
But it is one I nivir will endure. e. i ts 
Quoth then EMANUEL,, weeping as. s he ſpoke, 

Your caſe would pierce a heart, if it was oak; 

Bot if you ſlay the life that you may ſpare, 7 00 WR 
It is a fin as dedely as deſpair. ts: ers 375 
You ſpeke devout, quoth ſhe, but Ts s a friend: 
To all that mean no ill, when they offend, 9 4 +A 
Quoth he, that is but-ſatelty,. Eben 07 on att 7 
For where the law is plain, the fault is clear; 13 be 17M 
Is it not written, that you ſhall not kill? 12 1 
Therefor the crime is both i in deed and will: 32 
I do confeſs, quoth ſhe, ſtroaking her ring, 82 


Deep is the judgement of your reaſoning— 
Beſides, ſaies he, my Maſtir may mend yet ; TO ih 
With that at once ſhe falls into a fit, 


Sotelty, Subtilty, 
. Catches 


Catches Emanver by the hand, and ſaies, 
For mercy's ſake, EMANVEL, cut my ſtaies Py 
EMANUEL takes a knife and cuts the ſtring, ren 
'And ISABELL about his waiſt doth eling: 152 i | 
Feel but my heart, faies ſhe, ho eit doth "RY 
Put in your hand, EMANUEL, farther; ſweet. 
In ſooth, quoth he, you are in piteous hap, 11 45 
The maid had beſt comeup :—Tll give a rap. 
No, no, quoth ſhe, | I thank you for your love, + ti 1 | 
Sit down upon the bed, you ſhall not move ; : 
Pity for me hath wrought in your diſtreſs, 
Another cup will cure eee 81 
The wine, to make it richer cordial, 
Mingled the Dame Cantharides withall ; 
 EMANUEL drinks it up, the wine is choice, 
Wipeth his mouth, and cleareth up his voice: 
Madam, quoth he, if Heaven doth intend 
To take away my Maſtir, and my friend, ren 
The byſneſs of the ſhop Ile undertake, = 
Both for your own, and for my Maſtir's fake: 
In that I am contented well, quoth ſhe, 


Could I but take the Cure for Sympathy: 
4 | ; a It 5 ; 


1 ü is a filthy enen Fenn e mark ; 3 
5 You may ſuppoſe yourſelf to be the ſpark : 

Take a young ſpark, it ſays, and let him be N 
A maid and modeſt, not paſt twenty · three. - 
From twenty-three ſhall he begin to count, 
And do the deed till he to thirty mount ; 
And he muſt ſecret ſwear; ,and alſo both 
Shall bind their member with a fearfull oath, 
That neither he nor ſhe ſhall find delite, 7 
But do the act as if it was for ſpite. | 
Quoth then EMANnvEL,. ſtiff as any ſtake, 
For now the wine hath made him quite awake, _ 
As to the maiden-term. am not afraid; 5 
As Bleſſed MARY, am I very maid 5 A 
I am but three and twenty yeſterday ; - 
But for the oath I know not what to ſay; 5 
I am content myſelf it ſo ſhould be, 
If that the members alſo will agree. 
That's in your power, ſaies ſhe, there is no > doubt, 
If you'll not think of what you are about; 
You muſt continue, when you are occupy'd, 
To think of any other thing beſide, 

For 
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When once you fall a ſpinning like a top, 
Rabbit and hare out of my mind do hop 
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For bande when you are arrived mere, 


Keep thinking of a rabbit or a hare 5 2 


And we need never feel, nor Edbw no more 


Than dGth the ſhuttle-cock'and battle-dore ; 
Without more words, this treaty ſhall have force, 
And all the reſt are only forms of courſe. 

Leave we the parties interchangeably, 


To take the ſolemn oath, and ratify. 


They both went on, thinking and nothing ent; 


Till the laſt payment of the ſum was 1 ; 


And then EManver cried out, I find © 


I cannot keep the hare within my mind; 


Go on, you fool, ſaies ſhe, What makes you ſtop. 5 
The ſum is paid, yet ſtill in bed they 515 . 
Her ſympathy is not quite ſweat away: 

Up ſtairs the maiden comes, raps at the dore, 


v4 4 


Shouting, my Maſtir's dede for yvirmore; 


His man from Yſlington doth fay, below, 
That he went off as any child ſhall go. 5 


Shout not, the Diane replies, I underſtand, 
Holding ENMANUEL's handle in her hand: 
Run to the Undertaker of our ſtreet; 

I fear me RichARD will not long keep feet: 
I go, quoth ſhe, EMAnuEL, this ms. 

Too far for health to loſe it in the way; 
And as it needs muſt be provoking _ 

To run this race of penitence again, 

And a8—your three and twentieth year i 18 out, 
It is but ſafe to take another bout: = 

If this had been but a pretence or trick, 

She mote have pleaded falſe Arithmetick 3 
But, as ſhe fairly own'd the whole receipt, | 


It's evident ſhe had no deſign to cheat; 

And ſo EMANUEL, after ſome pauſe, | 

Mended the bill, and put in a new clauſe, ——— 
I will not paint the diſmal funeral, 

The Wedo's lamentations tragical; 

Whoſo delighteth to depicture woe 

Richly deſerveth wretchedneſs allſo: 5 

Vet can I not deſeribe, wirhout a ſigh, 

The penalties that wait on perjury. | 

% 5 : „ | EMANUEL 
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EMANUEL i 1s foreſworn 5 it is his doom 

To languiſh with one foot within the tomb: 

For three whole moons in raging pain he lay— 
The fourth the perjur'd limb is ſnatch'd away 
Heaven is appeas d at laſt, EMANUEL e 
And for ſo ſmall a loſs glad to compound. 
What great Philoſophers obſerve i is true, 
Allthough a Member will not grow anew : 
Yet, notwithſtanding this, the member brother 


Fares better for the abſence of the other 3; 
For, when they go together in a pair, | 
The next ſurviving brother i is the heir ; 

But if they're ſingle, and the right not plain, 
The benefit devolves upon the brain; 
And thus EMANUEL, having need of it, | 
Receives a pritty legacy in wit: 8 

He gives the Potiker and Surgeon fee 

To keep the loſs of Member ſecrecy. : 

No longer to the Chainge EMANUEL teſorts, V 
He is allwaies at the Stews and Inns of Courts ; 
He drinks and beats the Watch, lies out anights, - 
Living with Lawyers Clerks and wicked Wights,— _ ; 

' | IN 


In greateſt grief is interval of eaſe; 

One day the Wedoe ſeizeth one of theſe, 
Calleth Ex Ax URL, ſheweth plain the caſe, 

5 How, from the lewdneſs of his laſt embrace, 
It happens that ſhe is not healid quite | 
'Trie to be more compos'd, ſaies ſhe to-night. 
Compos'd ! EMANUEL faith, it cannot be; 
With you I needs muſt feel felicitie. 

To do an at like this from generous ſenſe, 
Without defi Ire, is true benevolence : | 
Benevolence belongs to marry'd life; = 

*Tis what the Law beſtows upon a Wife. 
Benevolence, for Lawyers various ſpeak, 
Some ſay is once a month, ſome once a week y 
However, from the whole, it doth appear, 
One ſhould not put it off beyond the year. 

I own there i 18 another ſentiment, 5 
That once in a whole life-time is ſufficient; 
Benevolence, fay theſe puzzlers and confounders, 
Is juſt the ſame as riding of the bounders, 
 EMANUEL, quoth ſhe, I cannot gueſs, - 
Whether your Modefty or Wit is leſs ; 
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I value, not, quoth he, your wipes a ſtraw 


Wit, in a Mercer, is both fin and ſhame; 
Return it to the ſtews, from whence it came. 


5 


T find great uſe in ſtudying of the Law: 


And now obſerve—To all and ſingular, 
E MANUEL Coops hereby doth declare, 


By virtue of Recovery and Surrender, 

Tt is agreed between him and his Member, 

That he, the ſaid EMANUEL, ſhall direct, 

And, for the future, ſhew him no reſpeQ ; 

And he, the ſaid EMayver, doth diſclaim 

All further ſinfull knowledge of his Dame, 

In any faſhion, or in any place, ER. 

At any time, or upon any caſe ;; 

Provided, and it is hereby agreed, 

If he and ſhe to marrying accede, 

This ſhall by no means hinder the good man, 

Then and at all times, to perform the beſt he can.— 
This crafty Covenant between theſe twain, 


Hath made the Wedo think till thinking's vain; 


And finding now no hope on other ſcore, 


Reſolves at once, and doubteth nivir more—- 


Calleth 


. 
2 — — — — = — c — — — — r R | — 7 
Calleth her friends, maketh for life the leaſe, 


And ſleepeth with EMANUEL in peace; 


And, to complete his and the Onkil's joy, 
Bringeth him once a year a curios boy 
And now the Onkil's dead, and they have all 
And keep their Chriſtenmas at Cowper-hall. 
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PANTY'S * TALE; 
on THE | 


CAVALIER NUN. 


Novimus et qui te, tranſuerſa turntibus bireis, 
Et quo ſed faciles nymphe riſere ſacello. 
: TALE Vil. © 


Soul high and low | imple and wiſe | 
Agree in making a great buſtle, 
About a certain pair of eyes, 
Belonging to the Houſe of RusssgLL. | 
Though not ſo awful arid diſcreet, 
There was a pair of eyes at Bruſſels, 
Far more compaſſionately ſweet, 
Than Lady CaroLina RussELL's J. 
Her eyes are like thoſe ſwords of fire, 
The flaming ſwords to Angels given, 
By which i impure and raſh deſire 
From the forbidden fruit are driven. 


* The Rev. Mr. R. L. + Now Ducheſs of Marlborough. | 
Ee KI: - Far 


[ 134 J 


a 1 2 


Far other eyes are thoſe I mean, 


I ſpeak of an inviting pair, 


The property of frail eighteen, 


A Nun as amorous as fair. 
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Impaſſion'd eyes, fit for a Nun; 
| 1 Eyes that Love lights and Venvs ſhapes: + 


* 


72 ³ A ͤ e CE Obs. ne 
r . 2 * — 


n 
— noe Aaene 


Eyes like the gilding of the ſun, 
 Gilding ripe nectarines and grapes. 
The Lady Abbeſs was her Aunt; _ - 
And, as they lay i in the ſame cel}, . 
The Abbeſs was ſo complaiſant, 
She paſs'd her time exceeding well. 
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| She had the privilege alone 
Of running in the convent- ground, 
Surrounded by high walls of ſtone, 
Juſt like a filly in a pound. 
Within this cloſe were ſhady trees, 
And there an Oratory ſtood; 55 EE 49k 5 
A Chapel of delight and caſe, . 
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WF When folks delight in doing good, * 


After her matines and her complines, 
Here ſhe ſpent many pleaſant hours; 
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Inſtead of making cakes and dumplings, 

Purſes and artificial flowers. | 15 
?Twas a delightful life ſhe led, - ; 
. Here eyery day ſhe met her monk, | 
Unleſs he was confin'd in bed, 

Which was the caſe when he was drunk. 
One day within this Oratory, _ TREE 

As ſhe was with her Monk 1 in chat, 
T nſtead of being ſolitary, 

And melancholy as a eat; 


9 with many a lewd device, 


e, ip, 


In which they neither were to ſeek, 


Tricks that Love teaches i in a trice, 1 


Better than ſtudying a week; 
In gibberiſh, and playful cant, 
Father, ſays ſhe, pulling him down, | 
I've a great mind to turn gallant, 
And give your Reverence a green gown : 
And, like my Aunt, I'll make you mad, 
As mad as King NEzBUCHADNAZOR, 
When ſhe transforms you to a pad, 
As hewas turn'd into a RAT. 
K 4 . For 
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For all your ſtiffneſs and your pride, | 
With whip and ſpur, I'll make you run; 
To which the humbled Monk reply'd, 
- Spouſe of the Lord, thy will be done. 
Her pad, as ſturdy as a Miller's, 8 
She taught to rear, curvet, and prance, 
Make graceful caprioles, and dance, 
As if he was between the pillars. 
The Monk cry'd out, My Lady Abbeſs! 
My Lady Abbeſs | without ceaſe, 
Your ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all your paths are joy and peace. 


— — 


This whole Tale is comprized in a ſingle Monkiſh 
diſtich, which the Author has, with infinite delight, | 
often heard repeated by the perſon whoſe name this 
Tale bears. As the Tale is entirely taken from that 
hint, his worthy friend has the beſt title to it. 


In viridi prato Monialem ludere vidi 
Cum Monac ho 9 — ub illa ſuper. 
| ARSINOE 
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| 
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Po ES. 
PASSION OVERSTRAINED. - 
OLD HEWET"S * TALE; 


A celebrated humoriſt, well ken in the great and 
little world, and all the world over. He was a great 
friend of the owner, and had a great love for 
Crazy Caſtle: the place, and the con he was 


* This Ck was William Hewet, Eſq. a Ro nd, Gen-< 
tleman, but much of a humouriſt. He died in 1767, at the houſe of 
Vanini, in Florence. Being taken with a ſuppreſſion of urine, he re- 


. ſolved, in imitation of Pomponius Atticus to take himſelf off by ab- 


ſtinence; and this reſolution he executed like an ancient Roman. 
He ſaw company to the laſ.— cracked his jokes converſed ſreely— 


and entertained his gueſts with muſick. On the third day of his faſt. 


he found himſelf entirely freed of his complaint; but refuſed taking 
ſuſtenance. He ſaid the moſt diſagreeable part of the voyage was paſt, 
and he ſhould be a curſed fool indeed to put about ſhip when he was 


juſt entering the harbour. In theſe ſentiments he perfiſted without 


any marks of affeAation ; and thus finiſhed his courſe with ſuch eaſe 
and ſerenity as would have done honour to the firmeſt ſtoick of an- 
tiquity. Several anecdotes of this Gentleman are in Smollett's Expe- 
dition of Humphry Clinker, vol. II. p. 141. See alſo Hollis s Me- 
moirs, vol. I. p-. 324- 
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ſure to meet there, were perfectly ſuited to his hu- 
mour and turn of thinking. He died at Florence; 
and the following epitaph, which was made in his 
life-time, he ordered to be put upon his grave- 
ſtone. It was wrote by one of his Italian com- 


panions, an abbate, in Monkiſh Latin. 


HA. 
CksplrE tectus, arca vili 
Superbis inimicus Cippis | 
Tiberis omnibus et Nili 
Notus tonſoribus et lippis, 
Rome Romanus, Mundi Civis, 
Qui Turcas inter, Turca fuit, 
Et qualis quiſquis, Talis cuivis, 
Hic jacet Gul IELMus Hewer, 
Navibus, Bigis, Comes patiens, 
 Hilaris, et plenus falis, 
Jucundus, pedes iter factens, 
Et pro Vehiculo Sodalis. 
2 Viris 


Viris principibus, Solutus 
| Dictenis, carus inter vina, | 
Nec Infimis, Vappà prolutus' | 13 5 
Immunda, minus in popind. oe, > 
Sit ubi velis, Eft beatus, 
Sit infra, ſupra vel ſublimis, 
. + Hoſpes quocunque Loco gratis 


Deorum Superis et imis. 


| TRANSLATED. 
COVER'D with turf, in a vile cheſt, | ”- 72 
Old HEwET lies amongſt the dead, a 
Juſt as well off as thoſe that reſt 
With piles of marble o'er their head, 
On Arno, Tiber, and the Rhone, 
To every Vettorino known. 
At Rome, in Roman manners vers'd, | 
He walk'd with publicans and finners, =&@ 
And churchmen keen, that hunger and thirſt, 
For want of news and want of dinners.— 
In Turkey Hewer was a Turk: 
: Like Ax Is TIrrus or SAINT PAUL, 


He 


He went the "ent to work, 
And made himſelf all things to all. 
He could the traveller's hours beguile ; 
In Trac-Schuts creeping in the dark, 
Or dragg'd through ſloughs of many a mile 
In tumbrils huge, like Noah's ark. 
On foot, as good with ſtrollers rolling, 


> 


As a machine to laugh and roll 1 in. 

A gueſt delightful to the great, 

The great in virtue as in ſin, 

And as well pleas'd, nor leſs a treat, 
At a gargotte or carrier's inn. 

Let not his friends therefore be griev'd; 

He's happy, that's enough to know, 

Sure to be always well receiv'd, 
Either above ſtairs or below. 

A welcome inmate, with his merits; 

Either to good or wicked ſpirits. 


 ARSINOE 


ARSINOE, Se. 
OLD HEWET'S TALE. 
TALE Vin. 


Ir. 18 pecan dove you'll find. 

You muſt not mind what poets ſay, 2 
All our ſtrong; paſſions are as blind, 
Our weakeſt ſcarce can ſee their ways 


A tale will tell you what T mean : 
Enter Ans ie, a +00 


Her favourite ſon, a'puny chick, 
Once on a time was taken fick. 
Doctors were fentt for into Greece, 
A humour ſeiz d upon his bum, 
He might at Teaft have died in peace, 
If theſe Greek Doctors had not come. 
After they had given him'the queſtion, 
With every kind of racking pain, 
After they had burmt and cut Hepheſtion, 
And burnt and cut him o'er again, 
3 1 


l 142 J 


At laſt the Doctors let him go, 
And left the Queen in frantic woe. 
Her eyes were fix'd, her talk was wild, 1 
lte Nos, ſheftood amazed; 5 
She wonder'd death durſt ſtrike her child, 
And all her people thought her crazed. 
For ſhe had ſeven ſons beſide; T 
The worſt of all was he that didd.. > 
Ten thouſand workmen were employ'd, 
For twenty years, I do ſuppoſe, 
To give his corpſe a royal dwelling; 
Ten thouſand oxen were deſtroy'd, 
Each day to feaſt her darling's noſe, 
As all his pleaſure lay in ſmelling. 
Her courtiers, to preſerye their places, 
Forgot to ſhew their teeth and ſmile ; 
They came with undertakers faces, 
And adulation new and vile. 
| Juſt ſuch a court, for cant and N 
As when prieſt-ridden LE wis doated, 
Frighten'd with ſtories of the devil, 
MainTENON' D, be-petticoated, 


Married 


Married his nurſe; and, what was wore, 
The devil always in his head, 
He durſt not lie without his nurſe, | 
And always piſs'd his nurſe's bed. | 
Phyſic had done the worſt it could F POET ad 
At length philoſophy was brought ; | 
A Brachman cry'd, I have a thought 
May do your Majeſty much good. 
The Queen afforded him her ear, 
And he proceeded as you'll hear.— 
The Gods, diſpers'd through various nations, 
Were ſummon'd, by Jove's bounteous call; 
Beyond their hopes and expectations, - 
The Gods were portion'd, great and ſmall, 
With riches, power, the gift of healing. 
The art of war, and art of ſtealing ; 
The ſcientific art of drinking, 
I) be art of muſic and of metre, - 
The art of living without thinking, 
An art in my opinion ſweeter; - 
The art of pleaſing, the completeſt, 
The art of love, by far the ſweeteſt. 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt the Gods aſſembled then, 
Dame Sorrow was not to be found; | 

Sorrow was fretting in ſome den, 

Or lying fulky under ground. 185 


Whether or no he did not care, 


Or out of fight ſhe ſlipp d his mind, 
Sorrow got nothing for her ſhare, 
In any ſhape, of any kind. 
At laſt, however, with her cries, 
She mov d the ruler of the ſkies. 
Sorrow, ſaid Jove, is always wakin g * 
You heard my ſummons, like the reſt, 
Scarce any thing remains worth taking: 
I have diſpos'd of all the beſt : 
And yet I think there are a few | 
Choice rarities, will do for you. 
Now, as your ladyſhip loves whimpering, 
And has a mortal hate to HERR, 
EvrPHRoOSYNE, and wanton PHEBE— | 
Girls that love tittering and fimpering= 


I give to you and your affigns 


All lamentations, ſobs, and whines ; 
5 | 


: Urns full of bones burnt to @ coal goo. 725:7h 45}; 
And, to refreſh your grievous ah | 
As 1 am in a cue for giving, 

Pitchers of tears, both mild and ſtale, 
Beſtow'd by people that are living 
On folks as dead as a door nail; 
And with. each piteher a full oo * 

Of rich lachrymatory ſnot, / 

And to theſe gifts ſo rare, PE many, 4100 247 
I give you tenderneſs in plenty, r. 
To be beſtow d like many a dainty, 46 N 
On thoſe that have no need of any. | 
Juſt as the pious Romans treat 

Their dead with plenty of nice food, 
Although they grudge them all they eat, 

As long as n does them good; 1 8 
And after you have blown your noſe, 2410 3 7 

Said Jove, and are prepar'd for this, 

I give you dead men's eyes to cloſe, 

And give you dead men's lips to kiſs, 

And finally, all funeral rites, ich 

Wherever practis d and profeſs; Sits 
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Whether perform'd by Blacks or Whites, 


With all the fooleries annex'd, 
Of which, continued the grave Don, 


I think the pyramid is one. 


Any great edifice of ſtone, 


Any great priſon for the dead, 
But more eſpecially the cone, 
And the rotund with a round head, 
Are fooleries ; but the moſt clever 
Are pyramids, PI tell you why; 
They are contriv'd to laſt for ever, 
Great fooleries that never die: 
And therefore none but Kings and Queens, 
The Powers above and Powers infernal, 
Can find materials, ways, and means, 
To make a foolery eternal. | 
This pyramid's majeſtic gloom 
To ſorrow properly belongs, 
With its funereal muſic-room, 
For dirges and ſepulchral ſongs. 
Here Sorrow, and her handmaid Spleen, 
Shall be lock'd up, by my conſent, 


( 147 J 


8 


And, in harmonious diſcontent, 

Dwell here, and never more be ſeen. 
Had not you plague enough in making it? 
Relinquiſh it, if you are wiſe, 

And thank her too for taking Xt; 

This is the beſt 1 can adviſe; 
For from that inſtant, be aſſur'd, 
Your ſacred Majeſty is cur'd. 
Pyramids, pitchers, pots, and urn, 

Plac'd in ſo comical a light, 

Gave the Queen's fancy a new turn, 
Brought her about, and ſet her right. 
The Queen began to taſte repoſe, | 
Then call'd for cards, and won at play: | 
And then came Joy, couleur de eaſe, 
And all the court again was gay. 
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DON PRINGELLO'S TALE : 
THE FELLOWSHIP OF THE HOLY NUNS ; 
OR, THE | 


' MONK'S WISE JUDGEMENT. 


FT TALE IX. 


Dane potiori. 3, 


Jon PRINGELLO was a celebrated Spaniſh Architect, 
of unbounded generoſity; at his own expence, on 
the other ſide of the Pyrenean mountains, he built 
many noble caſtles, both for private people, and 
for the public. Out of his own funds, he repaired 
ſeveral palaces, ſituated upon the pleaſant banks of 
that delightful river, the Garonne, in France ; 
and came over on purpoſe to rebuild Crazy Caſtle ; 
but, ſtruck with its venerable remains, he could 
only be prevailed upon to add a few ornaments, 
| ſuitable to the ſtyle and taſte of the age it was built 
- — 1 
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Tree i is a noble town, call'd Nen, 


A city famous for its wares, 


For Prieſts and Nuns, and Flanders mares, 

And for the beſt of fiſh in Lent. 

There you may ſee, threat'ning deſtruction, 
A hundred forts and ſtrong redoubts, 


Juſt like VAuBAx's, with ins and outs, 


And cover'd-ways of love's conſtruction. 
In one, conſtructed as above, 
There delt two Nuns of the ſame age, 
Join'd like two birds in the fame cage, 
Both by neceſſity and love. 
In towns of idleneſs and ſloth, | 
| Where the chief trade 1s tittle-tattle, | 


Though Prieſts are commoner than cattle, 
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They had but one between them both. 
Our Nuns ſhould have had two at leaſt, 


In Ghent they're common as great guns: 


\ 


Which made it hard upon our Nuns, 
And harder ſtill upon the Prieſt. 
| But 


K IST 
-— o — — - — — —— — — 2 toad 


But be was EE, of all praiſe, 
With ſpreading ſhonlders and a halts.” 
A leg; a chine, and all the reſt, 

Like Hex cuLEs of the FARNEsE. 
Amongſt the Nuns there was a notion, 
That theſe two Siſters were aſſign d 

To him, for a ſeverer kind 


Of penitential devotion. 
His penance laſted a whole year; 
And he had ſuch a piece of work;. 
If it had. been for turning Turk, 
It could not have been more ſevere. 
Our Nuns, which is no common caſs, .. 
Living together without jangling, 
All on a ſudden fell a wrangling 
About precedency and place. 
They both with ſpleen were like to 8 


Like two proud Miſſes when they fight, 


At an Aſſembly, for the right 
Of being taken out the firſt. 
Before the Prieſt they made this clatter; 


Between them both he was perplex'd, 
„ 9 


And 


1 


PPP TOA Ra ares) Rr 


And ſtudy'd to find out a Text, 
"To end the controyerted matter, 
Children, mid he, ſcratching his Wenden 
ſhould be better pleas'd than you,” 
Could I divide myſelf in two, 
And fatisfy you both at once. 15 
Angels, | perhaps, may have ſuch powers ; 
But it is fit and ſeaſonable, 
That you ſhould be more reaſonable, 
| WhilRt you're with Beings ſuch as ours. 
Be friends, and liften to the Teacher; 
_ Ceaſe your vain clamour and diſpute ; | 
Be ye like little fiſhes mute, 
Before Saint ANT HONY the Preacher. 
To end at once all diſputation, 


I'll ſet my back againſt that gate, 


And there produce, ere& and frraight, 
The cauſe of all your altercation. 


But firſt you both ſhall hooded be, 
Both ſo effectually blinded, 
*T will be impoſſible to find it, 
Except by Chance or Sympathy. 


Which 


B 


| 


Which of you firſt, be it agreed, - 
The rudder of the Church can ſeize, 
Like PETER's Vicar with his keys, 
Shall keep the helm, and have the lead ; 
She ſhall go firſt, I mean to ſay, 
And have precedence every day. i 
The Nuns were tickled with the jeſt, 
They were content ; and he contriv'd 
To give the helm, for which they ftriv'd,” 
To her that manag'd it the beſt. 


THE 


I: 


TIE POET'S | TALE 
on W ; 


CAUTIOUS BRIDE. 
TALE X. 


BRIDEs, in all countries, have been reckon'd, 
: For the firſt night, timid and cooliſh ; 
If they continue ſo the ſecond _ 
They always have been ckon'd fooliſh : 
The reaſon's obvious and plain— 
In many nice and tickliſh caſes, 
There's much to loſe, and nought to gain, | 
By affectation and grimaces. 
A Bridegroom, on the ſecond night, 
Whipt off the bedcloaths 1 in ſurprize : 
Bchold, my dear, ſaid he, a fight, 


Enough to make your choler riſe. 
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| She turn'd away as red as ſcarlet, 
Whilſt he continu'd, Pray behold ; 
| 85 5 Lay 
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Lay hands on that outrageous varlet, mn 
That laoks ſo impudent and bold. - 3284 Þ Ln 


This is the fifteenth, time, in vain, 


He has been ſent to jail and fetter; d: 1 > Eo 
But there's no priſon can contain y 
A priſon-breaker like Jack SHEPHERD. 
The Bride turn'd round, and took her place, 
After ſome ſtudying and thinking— 1 - | 
Said ſhe, recovering her face, — 5g | 
Though modeſty {111 kept her wickings 1 | li | 
In vain the vagabond's committed, | 
And to hard work and labour ſent, | 
If you, his keeper, are outwitted £73 + 1 
By his pretending to repent. | 
You treat him ruggedly and hard, . 1 
Whilſt any inſolence appears, 1 EL, 3 | | 
But you're diſarm'd; and off your guard, 1 
The moment that he falls in tears. = 
Now you muſt know, that I ſuſpect 
ih fellow-feeling, in ſome ſhape, 
Or elſe you would not. through neglcct, 


Let him continually eſcape. 
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Fl! lend no hand, unleſs 'you'll ſwear, 


That you'll deliver him to me, 
And ſuffer me to keep him there, 
Till I conſent to ſet him free. 


THE - 


tay] 


GOVERNOR OF T#**LBURY'S TALE; 
| on Tu | 


UNREASONABLE COMPLAINT. . 


TALE XI. 


A Brun, a Peaſant, dwelt near jig 
For they re ſynonymous in F rance, 3 = 
Who every day of his vile Ie, - 7 
When he had nothing elſe to do, „ 
Thraſh'd or apply'd his wooden ſhoe _ | | 
To the poſteriors of his wife, | 
But, as all good and evil's equal, 
All was balanc'd in the ſequel ; 
Every night he had that pride, | 
His debit, on the whole amount 
Of the poſterior account, 
Was balane'd by the other fide. f 
5 Like 
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And every morn before he roſe, 
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For JAQUETTE the good Lady ſent, 


i a8 }; 


** 


Like debts of honour loſt at play, 
Before he ſlept, he was ſure to pay. 7 


He left her, over and above, 
A token of his conſtant love, 


Steady and conſtant as his blows. 


One morning, at his Spouſe's levee, 


The blows and curſes fell ſo heavy, 
Before the Lady of the place, 

Poor JAQUETTE ran with her complaint, 

With all the red and purple paint 
Beſtow'd upon her noſe and face. -” 

The Lady pity'd her juſt grief, 

And took a courſe for her relief 3 

PIERRE was ſummon'd to appear, 


And muſt have rotted in a jail, 


Had he not found ſufficient bail, | | 


For his behaviour for a year. 


The dread of fines, a jail, and whipping, . 


Like other folks, kept him from tripping. 
About a month after this paſs'd, 


And 
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And aik'd her if ſhe was content, 
And PIERRE peaceable at laſt. 
Truly, ſays ſhe, I muſt confeſs, ' 
That mine's a ſingular diſtreſs; 
For though he beat me black and blue, - 
At night he always made it up, 
In bed, over a chearful cup, 
Where I was as content as you. 
But now, he ſays, he's off his mettle, - 
Becauſe we've no accounts to ſettle. 
Let him indulge his appetite, / 
This very day let him begin 
A freſh account, upon my ſkin, 
And ſettle it this very night. 
After ſuch plenty of good fare, 
To be reduc'd is hard to bear. 
W hat then, my Lady, mult I feel, 
| Depriv'd entirely of my meat, 
Without a morſel left to eat, 


Except what I can beg or ſteal? 


The Lady cry'd, You'd make one think, 
That you did nought but eat and drink. 


Did 
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Did you live always at this paſs, 

Or now and then, and then it ceas'd, 
Like Shrovetide, or a village feaſt, 
Or like a Biſhop's ſaying Maſs? 

A tear ſtood trembling in her eye, 
Whilſt JaquUETTE made her this reply: 


r 


He was as ſure as the Church Chimes! 


And I can ſay, what few can ſay, 


He allow'd me three warm meals a day, 


And afternoonings too ſometimes. 
*T was not from indigeſtion, 
That never was the queſtion ; 15 


If now and then my fare was worſe, 


It was becauſe, the day before, 


He happen'd to allow me more 

Than was convenient for his purſe. 3 
The Lady cry'd, Submit in quiet ; 
My Spouſe all day ſhall thraſh his fill, 
I'll never ſay that I'm us'd ill, | 
If hell allow me ſuch a diet. 
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THE 


NOBLE REVENGE : .. 
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Tas L TALE. | 


TALE XII. 


Art — Sa PP nations, 


In ſummer- time, have country ſtations, 
And have contrivances and ways, 
Some very old and others new, 


To get the better of | long days, 


Which are the hardeſt to ſubdue. HY : | 5 


In Italy the morning paſſes 
In viſiting and hearing maſſes; 
And every creature, after dinner, 


Retire, in couples or alone; 
Both male and female, ſaint and anner, 

Strip themſel ves naked as a ſtone. 
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All the world's out when night approaches, 


A. foot, in curricles, and coaches; 


Then they give concerts and act plays, 
And ſup at one another's houſes : 

The Wives go with their Chechiſbays, 
Their Mates with other people's Spouſes. 
In France, and probably i in Spain, 
Summer gets on with toil and pain; 

The Ladies ſally, with long canes, 


To gather flowers, or pick a ſallet, 


Attended by fantaſtic ſwains, 
Like Figure-dancers in a ballet. | 
Some ſtay within and do much better; 


Some only ſtay to write a letter; 


Others into the garden run, | 
To bowl, or ſhoot with bows and arrows; 
 STREPHON, with COR and a gun, | 


| Makes love, and fires among the ſparrows 3 


Kills all the tenants of the grove, - 
But let thoſe live that only live to love. 


Pray, how do Engliſh Summers go? 
They paſs their Summers but ſo ſo; 


More 
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More ah the Germans than the French, | 
Drinking as long as they are able, 
| And never thinking of a wench, 
Till all the liquor's off the table: 
But when they give their mind that way, — | 


No people more alert than they. 

| Venus is cruelly afraid, 

Baccnvs encroaches there ſo much, 

Leſt he ſhould ſpoil the Cyprian trade, 

As PLuTvus ſpoils it with the Dutch. 

One ſammer, in the month of June | 

My Lady was quite out of tune; HS Be | 1 
To ſet things right, ſhe and my Lord | 

Repair to the old country ſeat, 
Which to enjoy, with one accord, 


They lie apart, and feldom meet. 
They neither need to mope alone, 
Each have companions of their own; 


His are the worſt, without all queſtion, 
Loed- Captains, Squires, and Parſons, without cad; 
. Hers, females of a ſtrong digeſtion, | 
SECT and her Fiddling Friend. Hy 
M2 . But 


But then my Lord had a reſource, 
2; Which made things equaller of courſe: 


There is a place his Lordſhip chuſes, 
J know not upon what pretence, 
To call the Temple of the Muſes, 
Built with leſs judgement than expence. 
To puſh on time a little faſter, 
My Lord appointing a toaſt-maſter, 
' Off to the Temple's ſacred ſhade 


Retires, like Numa to his charmer, 


[ To meet ſome favourite Chamber-maid, 


Or the fair Daughter of ſome farmer. 
One afternoon a ſpy reveal'd 43 7 5 
The ſecrets that thoſe walls conceal'd.— 
When my Lord was inclin'd to take it, 
There was a room for making tea, 
My Lady's woman us'd to make it, 
And always us'd to keep the key 
He had left off tea ſome time; but why, 
ABIGAIL was reſolv d to ſpy. | 
Within the room ſhe made, or , 
A hole to peep into the next; 


# . 
„ 


Her 


Her labour with ſucceſs was crown as 
Though the diſcovery made her vex' d. 
He left off tea, you may infer, | 
Becauſe he was tir'd to death of her. 
| She ſaw, as as plain as eyes could ſee, 
1 never ſaw him half ſo keen, 
My Lord as buſy as a bee, 
| Sipping the ſweets of ſweet tae 
To be diſcarded and turn'd off, 
Of every ſervant-wench the ſcoff E 
For whom? The Wife of a mean Taylor: 2 
- Such was the Nymph i in the Muſes houſe; 
She look'd as if ſhe could impale her, 
Even as a Taylor would a louſe. 
My Lord return'd, fated with glory, 
And BETTY ran to tell her ſtory— ” 
Says ſhe, Your Ladyſhip's ſo kind, 
My zeal for you made me ſuſpicious ; 
I watch'd ;. but never thought to find 


4 thing downright flagitious. 1 


Againſt mankind ſhe declaim'd next, 
And then ſtuck cloſely to her tet; 
5 Minately 


Her rival's Huſband to her bed. 


Minutely painted the whole ſcene, | | ” 


The Nymph, her age, her lovely figure 


And, to increaſe her Lady's ſpleen, 


She magnify'd his Lordſhip's vigour. 
Great was ber Ladyſhip's diſtreſs, 
How ſhe would act, is hard to gueſs. 


All folks allow revenge is ſweet, 


And many think that nothing's ſweeter ; 


But *tis a maxim with the Great, 
The meaner the Revenge the greater 
Caprice, according to FONTAINE, 
Guides almoſt every female brain; 

If mere caprice can raiſe a flame, 
To make a Dwarf enjoy a Queen, 


Revenge may make the nobleſt Dame 


Employ an inſtrument as mean. 


Nature, left to herſelf, moſt prone is, 
To follow the Lex talionis, > 
In every nice and doubtful caſe. 
My Lady drove as nature led; 
And fo. ſhe took, in my Lord's place, 


A Taylor's 


A Taylor $ e on nis bak 
In bed he's better than a Lord, 
Her Ladyſhip found him ſo there ; 
And by his help, after ten years, 
At laſt produc'd a Son and Heir, 
| That made my Lord the happieſt of Peers. 


ro THE LADIES. 
LAbizs, you have heard of Tit for Tat 
| Lex Talionis was like that: 
It was an equitable law, whereby ; 
| You weigh'd the perſon and the failure: | 
It gave you tooth for tooth, and eye for eye, 4 
And for a Lord, ſometimes a Taylor. 
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THOMAS OF COLEBY'S TALE. 
1 . 


OR - 
PASSION OVERACTED. 


We come too late, car tout 1 dit, 
Says La Bruyere; and more fool hs F 
Not only every age, each year m5 555 
Brings ſcenes unknown before to diere. 
New realms of fancy ſtill appear, 
And beyond them regions till new. ifs 
VoLTARE, and others I can nn ö 4 
Will give a colour and freſh look, | 
A lively varniſh, like invention, 
To any tale in any book; 
© And ſell you one, ten times repeated, 
Like an old watch in a new caſe, 
Or an old drab, with whom you're cheated, 
Taking her home for a new face. 


Dreſs'd | 


Dreſsd by the Graces and Fox rArxR, 


In a coquetiſh agſhubille, 
Without her weeds and Roman train“ 
The Epheſian matron pleaſes till. 


And Porcia too, whoſe tale I tell, 
Adorn'd by them, had pleas'd as well. 


Poker could never be conſol'd 
For the departure of her ſpouſe; 

A fever, caught by catching cold, 
Had cancell'd their connubial vows. 


Of every comfort now bereft, 


The wretch's comfort, and the curſe, 
Was all the comfort ſhe had left —- 
That is, Fate could not uſe her worſe: 
Her grief was ſettled, like her dower, 


Far life, and out of fortune's power. 


To lay her grief up fafe and found, 


Where ſorrow might have elbow-room, 
No place above, or under ground, | 
Was fitter than her huſband's tomb, 


* Told by Petrogius Arbiter. 


| 


Than that deep cave, I ſhould have ſaid, 
That held the tomb wherein he laid ; 
With vaulted roof lofty und ß Ie 

Where every ſigh and plaintive moaan 
Were play'd about from fide to fide, 

Or whiſper'd in the ſweeteſt tone. 

There with his tomb ſhe found, in dae 
All the whole equipage of woe, 
| And every utenſil of grief, 
Both for convenience and ſhow. | 
A lamp on each ſide of his urn, 
Of vaſes lachrymal a diſh, 
A ſtone to fit upon and mourn, 
As cold as broken-heart could wiſh: | 7 
And on his urn engrav'd there were 

A torch revers'd, to ſhew her loſs, 

| Death's head, and with Death's head a pair 
Of marrow-bones were laid acroſs : 

As good, though only made of ſtone, 

For grief to pick, as real bone. 


Whether the day was fair or foul, 
Moſt of it paſs d within this adi 


A ſfolema 
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A ſolemn ſolo from the owl, 
At night was Porcia's warning-bell; 
Warn'd from the manſions of the dead, 
To water with freſh tears her bed, # 
Nature, alarm'd for Poxcia's ſake, | 
| Took her into her ſpecial keeping ; 
The harm ſhe did herſelf awake, 
Nature repair'd when ſhe was ſleeping. 
Porc1A, refreſh'd by balmy ſleep, | 
Roſe every morning like the ſun, 
Emerging vigorous from the deep, 
Prepar'd his daily courſe to run. 
One afternoon, the month was May, 
Porcra had din'd in her poor way. 
A cavalier rode gently by, 
As ſhe was going upon duty, 
And with a critic's curious eye 
Survey'd this melancholy beauty. 
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| Her hair in careleſs ringlets ſpread, 
| Io large black eyes to ſuit her hair, 


The graceful poſture of her head, 
| Smooth, white, round breaſts a ſtrutting pair, 
* 5 muß 
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With roſy buttons budding ſweet, 
T hat correſpond but never meet. 12 
A ſhape, a hand, delicious arms, 
An outline elegantly drawn, 3 
Mere ample ſureties for the charms - 
_ Hid by reluQant erape and lawn. 
Such an aſſortment of rich wares, 
With ſo much art and taſte daſplay'd, . Jen) 
Such tempting baits and cunning ſnares, 
Concupiſcence had ſeldom laid. 
Our horſeman firſt ſurvey'd his ground? 
That done, he was diſmounted ſoon, 
Not like a trooper by a wound, | 
But like an active brave dragoon. las 
So have Il ſeen, in the ſame guiſe, 
A *ſ{quire drawn in by two arch eyes: 
For lo, the ſquire, diſmounting ſtrait, 
_ Firſt argues with himſelf awhile, 
Then hangs his horſe upon a gate, | 
Then follows PREBE o'er a ſtile. - 
Porcia meanwhile, on her ſtone ſeat, - 
Lamenting ſat, warm as a toaſt :. 
Nothing ; 


7 


! 1 ? 5 Nothing but PokciA's natural heat 

Could have maintain'd ſo cold a poſt ; 

For Nature, as I faid before, 
Had ammunition always near, # 


And freſh recruits for evermore, 

. To pour into her front and rear. 

| j And now appear'd, in fad array, 

j 2 CLon1o, the hero of the play. 

þ Entering the vault with downcaſt eyes, 

it C He threw himſelf upon the ground, 

Whilſt Poxcia's cadenc'd moans and _ 
Gently reverberated round. 


_ ' Porcia's melodious complaints 
Were like the muſic of the ſpheres, 
; Delightful muſic for the ſaints, 5 


| But none at all for CLop10's ears. 
il He ſeem'd quite loſt in deep deſpair, | 
Or ſo abſorb'd in mental vifions, 
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NY | He heard thera not, or did not care 

| For all her quavers and diviſions. 

i 9 On the cold ſtones reclining laid, 

| At __ _ woe-iruck voice he Laid, 

4 8 | ? See, 
| 


See, ANNA, where thy CLopio lies, 

For ever faithful to his vows, | 

_ Pouring his annual facrifice . 

Upon the grave of his lov'd ſpouſe. 

Diſdain not, in the realms above, 

The tears of conſecrated love !— 

Sitting unnotic'd and neglected, 

| Eve's curioſity or pique, 

A pique one ſcarce could avs fegen. 
Prompted the dowager to ſpeak. 

The cafe was delicate and nice; 


She took her chance, and broke the ice: 
Welcome, poor wretch, to this abode, 


This houſe of death, continued ſhe ; 
This paſſage is the only road 
To peace and reſt for thee and me. 
Then ty'd her ſpeech up with a ſigh, 
© Waiting for CLoD1o's reply. 
Oh let me hear that voice again! 
Is it a real voice, he cry'd, 
Or an illuſion of the brain? 
Real, alas the voice reply d. 
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Rous'd by the voice's awful ſound, 
At once he ſtarted from the ground, 
Like GARRICK, riveting his eyes 
On PoRcia; with a frantic glare! 
PoxciA play'd JuLitT's ſurpriſe, 
With BELLamy's ſurprifing ſtare. 


NO painter's art could have devis'd 
IT wo figures that ſeem'd more ſurpris' d. 


But what was more ſurpriſing, clearly, 
She on her ſtone, he on his feet, 
Miſtook each other very queetly, © 
Struck by a fimilar conceit : | 
Each ſaw their ſpouſe, in either figure, 
Reſtor'd to life, in perfect vigour. 


Some time was ſpent in contemplation, 


Previous to any declaration. 


When their confuſion was abated, 
And things ſeem'd ripe for a debate, 

Preliminary forms were ſtated, 
Relative to their preſent ſtate; 


And at the laſt from their confuſion 


They drew a very fair concluſion : . 


It follow'd, from the firſt impreſſion. 291 J VE 
Made upon both at the en is of: 
That ſuch a lively juſt expreſſion | 
Could never be the work of chances: 6 5 
Two forms, ſo truly repreſented, | 270801 1h 
Could not by chance have been ebene 
If 'twas not chance, what then nd? 
Why this coneluſion muſt remain, 7 
If 'twas not chance, *twas pre-ordain d 
Nothing in nature was ſo plain; 
Both pre- ordain'd, by ſpecial grace, 
Their mutual loſſes to replace. 

This point, diſcuſs'd on PoRera's ſtone; | 
Was fairly ſtated, as you'll ſee; ahi + 
And as this ſtone could hold but one, wt ved T 

The Widow ſat on CLovio's knee; 
This was a neceſſary eaſe, | 

For otherwiſe, my worthy dhe, 2 l 8 
If Porcia had nat chang'd her 3 Mgt 

lolo mult have ſat on her. 
None but a prude, I do, ſuppoſe; - {2113 07 Dich 
Can blame th' alternative ſhe choſe. 5 | 

Vor. III. N It 


If the reſemblances could reach | 
To every article throughout, 
'The repreſentative of each 
Could entertain no further doubt; * 
But doubts muſt needs be entertain'd, 
Till every doubtful point's explain'd : 
For likeneſſes are oft deceiving, 
Appearances are often cheating; 
Sceing 1s not a firm believing ; 
The pudding's proof is in the eating: 
In that caſe, all you have to do 
Is to ſay grace, and then fall to. 
_ Having no ſubje& for debate, 
5 Wanting no proof but that alone, 
They fign'd the treaty drawn by fate, 
And ſeal'd it upon Porc1a's ſtone. 
And thus the doubtful points compar'd, 
Handled and view'd in every light, 
All correſpondently declar d 
The previous coneluſion W W 3s 
And ſo the long-predeſtin'd pair, TO 
CLopo and his deputed wife, 
R : . | Leaving 
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Leaving the monumental chair, 
Roſe from the dead to a new life 3 
For having now, as it grew late, 
No further buſineſs with the dead, 
They finiſh'd the decrees of fate, 
At Poxcta's houſe, in Por &1A's bed; 
But PoxciA firſt prepar'd the way 
With a good ſupper and Tokay. 
CLop1o' next morning, not before, 1 
Talking of Ann, and his affliction, 
| Own'd his wife AvxE, and, what was more, 
Own'd the whole proceſs was a fiction; 
He had no wife alive or dead, 
The repreſentative of Anns 
Had put that thought out of his head; 
And help'd him to a better plan. 
But grant, ſaid he, we both were cheats, 
And that your grief, like mine, Was feign'd, - 
Our meeting here between two ſheets 
1 Might for all that be pre-ordain'd : 
A field where you may range and feat; | 
Unty'd, not tether'd like a hasſt. 
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MORAL TALES. 
, 2 1 85 
CHRISTMAS NIGHT'S 
ENTERTAINMENT. 
Bx LADY ee 
| Firſt printed in 1783. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


A Certain Lady of Faſhion, in the Chriſtmas 
. Holidays, formed a Belle Aſſemblée, at the Seat of 
of her Anceſtors. On one of thoſe days, in paſſing 
with her company to the Eating-Room, through 
the venerable old Hall, ſhe obſerved, 

Twas merry in the Hall, 

When Beards wagg'd all. 

You are not, faid ſhe, to imagine that there were 
no Ladies there; but whilſt our Grandſires were 
buſy with their beards, our Grandmothers were as 
buſy with their tongues. Beſides, Animal 2 Barbe 0 
does not enter into the definition of our ſex; neither 1 
is a beard any eſſential diſtinction: there are whole 


nations of men that have none at all, 
N 4 There 


1 
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There were no card- tables in thoſe merry days, no 
trouble Fete-politicks - no Seccatori, or Profeſſors ot 
ſmall talk. Pray jet us make a trial, after ſupper, of 
the Chriſtmas Feſtivities of thoſe happy times. There 
ſhall be a round table, with the ingredients for mirth 


—— * 


and jollity, and we will meet here and ſit round about 


our coal fire. 27 
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At the time appointed, the lady of the hols pre · 
ſented a pair of China baſons, one for the ladies, the 
other for the gentlemen, with tickets, inſcribed with 
the names and characters they were to take and per- 


ſonate for the night; the hoſteſs only excepted, who 


— $54 4794S * A . 
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was to ſet off with a merry tale, and to call upon the 
whole company ſucceſſively, for one of the ſame fa- 


ſhion. The effect of the lottery may be conceived 
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by the examples following 7 The Parſon' s Wife was 


drawn by a Countels ; j the Parſon, by an Alderman 
25 London; ; the Baronels, by a celebrated AQreſs ; 
the Baron, by a little good natured witty Dramatiſt; 


the Lawyer, by a Right Honourable Captain of a 
Man of War; the Phyſiclan, | by a ſprightly Officer, 


his prochain Ami; and the . by a Welch 
Judge. . | The. 
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” The lady of the houſe prefaced her tale by ob- 
ſerving, that ſqueamiſhneſs, prudery, and affectation, 
were always baniſhed upon ſuch occaſions ; and that, 
in the narrative ſtyle, they muſt conform, and ſhe 
would give them an example, to the old ſtyle of 
Chriſtmas, and uſe the licence of the ſeaſon. Right, 
Jaid the Parſon ; and as to you, Gentlemen (I ſpeak v7 
to every individual) | 


Age, Libertate, Decembri, 


* 


Quando ita majores voluere, utere narra. 
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TALE I. 

Rasn, poor, and ever in a hurry, | 

| Till he was far advanc'd in age, 

A certain General like **, 

At laſt grew cautious, rich, . Gan: 82 
With all the ſubſidies of life, 1 | 

All but an heir and a young lively wife; 


Young ſhe muſt be, for reaſons good, 
Not to excite paſſionate dealings, 


To keep him warm with her warm blood, 


And to indulge his ſober feelings: 
The wife he got, he left the care 


"FO Providence and her, to make his heir. dis 
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At firſt a tare, or two at moſt. 
Appear'd, juſt like a fire of Rubble, 
That cannot either bake or roaſt, 
Or broil, or make the kettle bubble: 5 
But ſeldom, after that auſpicious day, 
The noble General fired, except in 55 
One night he gave a falſe alarm, 
Which ſhe moſt p patiently endur- d; 
I thank my ſtars there is no harm! ?“? / 
She whiſper'd to herſelf, inſar'd *. 
Howe'er, to cover his diſgrace, 
She let him keep manceuvring round the 8 
His nightly fondling and ſtroking, 
She bore with reſignation meek z! | 
When he became downright provoking, 
 __ She made him quiet for a week. — , 
3 11 was not oft, you underſtand, | 
That ſhe was forc'd to take the taſk in hand, 
Tir'd of his motions ind ms” 9 
To mw all e of war, | 


1 conſideration. 
SP : | . She 


*Metaphor taken from a pate of inforance end fire, fora 
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She made him ſtick to ſerenading 


To twang and finger her guitar, 
Like a child's fiddle, to divert young chicks, 
From clamb' ring up and playing ee 


| 


| By e held out to his Oy” . 
| B 2 ſincere emancipation, . 4 . 
He nuit u, like F ox, peace and good cheer, *6 3 
HhHeſides a helping hand upon  ocrafion = 
As to their love, content with theſe conce 
They left their jewels to their own Uiſcretioins. 
The General thus addreſs'd the Fait, 
Toſſing and tumbling' i in her neſt: 


8 et me-a Deputy indeed a pair, £ LA ok : 


Poor fear of accidents, is beſt: | 
— pri al 
Truſt her judicious eye, my tender lamb. 58 05 

Je might have ſpar'd his curtain leckte, n 
His tender lamb, for all her en 
Was never guided by een , LES 7 or 
Or mere appearances of truth: © — 
Neither conſenting nor denying, aeg Jet! 
She took no me 


ſures without trying, va 


5 Ed. 4h, 5 X a 
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So ot . . in the ks: 2 tn 94 
And wiſely taking nought for granted, 
She found the ſteady friend. 
And Deputy, the General ant £ 
In hoe, without more fuſs or teaſing, 
dhe made her choice, and choſe diſcreetly: 
The ſtream of time, flow'd ſmooth and: pleaſing, 
Not only pleaſingly, but ſweetly; 
So much, that the whole veteran corps 
Envied the General more and more. 
Replete with gratitude, the dame, 
Vielded to all his weakeſt fancies ; 5 
And by a bluſh of ſimpering ſhame, _ 
Vouch'd for his feats, and conjugal romances. 
All which, as I before related, 
Made the old General envied, if not hated. 
Young folks are apt, in many a caſe, 5 8. 
Left to themſelves, without a warden, | 
W To diſregard both time and place. 
i Like Eye and Adam in the garden. 
They take a turn, they look about, 
And, . Wei nought to fear, conceive no doubt: 


5 fe Taking . 
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Taking their paſtime in an arbour,” 
Our friends were by the Chaplain bre, 
Like frigates riding in an arbour, 
With their ſails furled, in naked pride: 
The Prieſt, like Satan, figh'd, and ſaw with ſpits 
Adam and Eve in primitive delight. | 


Before they reach'd the bower of bliſs,” ' 


At the firſt glance, you may ſuppoſe, 
Down dropt the Prieſt, ſquat like a Miſs, © 
Stepping aſide to pluck a roſe. 
Cowering he watch'd, amidſt the ſhrubs hard by 

An envious toad, like Milton's wicked tpy. | 
When the ſcene clos d the ſpy withdrew, / a 

With marks of grief and indignation, 
Revealing every thing he knew, = 
Relating to the incarnation. 
« Locked in each other's arms they phy 
Poaſten'd and glew'd from head to foot, 
The pair conjoined, you would have ſaid, 

Were grown together like a double nut. 

Their fprings and movements equal and exact, 

As if they were but one in fact.” 


The 
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©. A General's lady better off than mine?” 
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The pt ſmil'd, and heard the Degen 8 


dtattle, 
Calm and . as in field of battle. 2 


T was a ſine ſight, I envy you the pleaſure ; 


I know, ſaid he, your hate to blabs and praters, 
And am rejoic'd and happy beyond meaſure, 


That none but God and you were the a. 
Depend upon't, ſhe ſhall be told; 
When ſhe's diſpoſed to go ſo light: 5 les 3 


b 


Jo run no more ſuch riſks of catching cold, 


But take her exerciſe within. 
1 Joxe my-wite, I feel her merits, . 
l am her doctor, and en * 
For her pyſtericks, and low ſpirits, 
This briſk de · obſtruent exerciſe. 
A a 853 pounds a year I pay her 3 
I bed him ſumptuouſly, and therewithal 
The labourer is worthy of his hire, . ” £ | 
And always ready at a call. 8 = 4 
Know you, the General faid to o the Divine, 
The 


E 
x "Tal 
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The prieſt replied, and anſwer'd well, 
8 Sir, if I knew, I would not tell. 

I could name one, one every way : 

As capable as briſk and ſtout, 

A much more proper Cicesbi 

Either within doors, or without: 
And one he ſaid, cocking his thumb, 
That would have done the job for half the ſam.” 
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THE MORAL. 


Ll 


BY THE DRAMATIST. /, 


—_— — 


All tales and fables, long or ſhort, 
_ ZEſop's or Homer's, feign'd or true, 
Muſt have a Moral of ſome ſort, 
For dur inſtruction, ſays Bos su. Y 
We learn this truth from Homer's ſongs, | 
When youth and inſolence conſpire, 
Grievous diſſenfions and great wrongs 
Ariſe from paſſion, ſet on fire. | 
His tale is founded upon anger, 
= | With anger's terrible effects; 
1 . This upon impotence and langour, 
| With age's viſible defects. -— 
They both agree in one concluſion, 


Where there's no harmony all is confuſion 3 


In ſtates, in ſenates, camps and fleets, 


And now and then in wedding ſheets. 


5 IC 


If an old fellow noe to oy” 


With his young bride, 308 gets next morn, 
Inſtead of his bride's maidenhead, | 

The maiden-bride' s contempt and ſcorn ; 
The ſureſt way to ſet things right, 

And to do juſtice to the bride, 
Is to get up and take his flight, 
Or take her General for his guide: 
Who ſail'd through time with a fine breeze, | 


Through pleaſant days and nights of eaſe ;- 
For the connubial clog and yoke, », 
Heavy to me, not light to you, ' 1, 4 
To him was a mere joke, =_— 
Eaſy it ſat like an old ſhoe. 


THE PARSON'S WIFE. 


- TALE UI. 

SUE, and another country lass, 

With ploughman Dick, a gibing knave, 
Were at the wedding of an Ass, | 

And all of them look'd very grave. 
The marriage ceremony done, 

The laſſes cried, © Dick, ſhew your Kill 
If you are for a bit-of fun, 

Chuſe one of us, take which you will.” 
Richard maliciouſly reply'd, | 
Thinking to diſconcert the jades, 

Faith ! I would rather take the bride, 
If 1 might chuſe, than her bride-maids.“ 
. do believe you, Dick,“ ſaid Sue, 
And jogg'd her partner, with a grin 2 
% We wou'd take Jack rather than you, 
If *twas not for the fin.” 


MORAL, 


MORAL. 


T his is not an immoral Tale, 
The Parſon, to his praiſe and glory, 
Exhibited over his ale, 
A Moral to his ſpouſe's ſtory. 
If Moſes had not been ſo clear | 

And circumſtantial in God's orders, | 
The carnal appetites, I fear, 

Would often get beyond the borders 
There would be many a ſtrange wedding, 
Some without either bed or bedding. 

If the Divine Legation had not ſhewn it, 
How ſhould unletter'd people know, 


Whether it was a fin or no? 


Even Warburton would not have known it. 


And therefore, as I ſaid above, 
Moſes was told to teach the Jews, 
How and with whom they might make love : 
God would not let them pick and chuſe. 
| 0 3 


H 


is | 


His choſen people all their lives, 


Lov'd novelties, as they do now; 
God knew that they would leave thei wives 
At any time to kiſs a cow. 
The Jewiſh ladies were like our's, 
Fickle, not nice in their amours; 
And if it had not been forbid, | 
Many might have been got with kid. - 


THE 


THE PARSON'S TALE ;_ 


SEEING Is BELIEVING. = 
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TALE III. 


Tromas came running to the mill, Las 


As Will was ſtanding at the door, | ” 
% Would you believe it, neighbour Will?“ 


Said Tom, my wife's an arrant whore! 


With colours flying, drums a pair, 

J left her very hard at work, 
Tofling the Squire up in the air, 

As if he had been made of cork. 
You know the burthen is not light, 
le was not born to be a jockey, 
And, to add ſomething to the weight, 


His worſhip was a little rocky. 
. 


From 


4 2238 _ ——— — — . 
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From my relation I preſume, 
Neighbour, you will conclude and gather, 
That he was in a plaguy fume, - 
And ſhe all over in a lather. 3 
I never thought, as I'm a ſinner, 
That Moll had any ſporting blood, 
Or any kind of mettle in her, 
No more than in a log of wood. 


At any moment of the day, 


My wife ſaid, Will takes as much pains z 
I make her pockets ring and play, 
Jingling her keys about like chains. 


And yet no ſempſtreſs with a thimble, 


That fits all day upon her crupper, 


Can be more mettleſome and nimble, 


8 


Or readier for it, after ſupper.“ | 
Where did you leave your wife ?” faid he— 
e Behind yon ſtack, where ſhe lies dry. 
Run-and peep through the hedge and ſee,” 
Said Tom, „if ſhe begin to fly.“ 85 
Will ran ang peep'd, and then crept nigher, 


3 * 


And then eried, Thomas, you're a liar. 
I ſee” 


— 


I foe them at it, and FS clear, 
'Tis not your Moll, but my fone Nell; 
The devil, I hope, that brought her here, 
Will carry her back with him to hell.” 
6 I knew, and would have laid my life,” 
Said Will, „ if I had bid you go, 


To fee the paſtime of your wife, 


You would not run to ſee the ſhow ; 4 
But you would ſcamper to the ſtack, 
To fee my wife upon her back. 
The only way that I would act, 
The only way I would adviſe, SE 7 
And the beſt way to prove the fact, | ES 


Is to appeal to your own eyes.” | = 
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Segnius irritant animos dimiſſa per aurem, | 


Duam que ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, a que 
Ipſe fibi tradit Speftator.m— 


: 


An offer from one, of one ſeventy-four, > 
Was grateful to the royal hearing, 

If one by ſelf one had offer'd one more, 
Keppel would think that one was jeering. 

46 The offer might ſurprize a tar,” 
The Lawyer cried, taking off Lee: 

4 To ſee the L- | 

I do confeſs would ſurprize me.” — 


“There is ſome difference,“ ſaid the ſcoffer, 


r man of war, 


/ 
« Between an offering and an offer; 


Sam'offer'd Jack a horſe—* where is he, Sam? 
Sam anſwer d in the matrix of his dam.” 
1 Where 


c Where are my — 5 cried Lewis, 0 ſeize, 
That many a town and province offers? 
6 Sire, faid the daughter of Thereſe, — 
; « Breeding, like Spider” $ eggs, in empty 
coffers.” 
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THE ASSOCIATION. 


THE SQUIRR'S TALE. 


TALE IV. 


A Village Burgher was Ralph Crop, 


A Groeer without guile or malice; 
The maſter of the grocer's ſhop, 

And of Ralph Crop, was Miſtreſs Alice. 
When Alice was engaged, her damſel Kate, 

When Ralph her ſpouſe was abſent too, 
Did quite as well, for ſhe could ſell and prate, 


Better, perhaps, than Crop could do. 


Crop was juſt gone to the market- town, 
And all the world was there—'twas the Fair- 


day | 
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To buy his wife a cap and gown, 
To ſhew his taſte, and make her ſhew away. 
All the world knows, that certain glances 
Interpret certain women's fancies. 
The Exciſeman was a fine obſerver, | 
And ſaw from Alice's black eyes, 
That all the world could not preſerve her 
From being taken by ſurpriſe. 
Treading the ſhop, he caſt the dye, | 
He paſs'd the Rubicon, and met her; 


*＋ 


And in the twinkling of an eye, . 
Carried his point, and overſet her. - 
He paſs'd the Rubicon, it means in verſe, 
He was not baſhful for her looking fierce : 
At the firſt onſet, Myles averr'd, 
| He took the Lion by the beard. 
For Hercules, without a ſcratch or rub, 
| Taking poſſeſſion of that feature, 
With his great club, | 
Terrified and ſubdued the creature. 


M yles 


[ 20 1 


— — _ eee — — - 
Myles having conquer'd her diſdain 


(Alice and Myles were in their prime) 
They did not ſpend their hours in vain, 
But made the propereſt uſe of time. 

Ralph was returning with her fairing, | 
And at the door, juſt after pairing. 
Neither ſuſpecting any harm, | 
Behold, Crop enters with his riches, 


Wn | A gown and cap under his arm, 
9 | 1. | As Myles was pulling up his breeches.— 
A e am glad you left the fair ſo ſoon,” 
His wife cried out“ the Exciſeman there, 
Whipt in juſt now, this afternoon, 
| Stark ſtaring mad as a March hare. 
| _ * Had he not known you by your blowing, 
4 Had not he heard you at the door, 
That very moment he was going 
To ſ t upon the parlour floor ; 
And ſwore, that if I call'd or ſtir'd, 
The brute would make me eat his—merde.” 
What did you mean,” ſaid Crop, by this?” 
5 * Nothing at all,” ſaid Myles, amiſs.” - 
Behold, 


, 


Behold, ſaid one, that ſhall be nameleſs, 


Before her window, Miſtreſs Blameleſs 8 


Poor ſoul, ſhe looks quite melancholy. 


Try, Myles, ſome heads were made for horns. 
To try, ſaid I, would be a monſtrous folly, = 
Try to lick honey off the thorns; 
Even ſuppoſe what cannot be ſuppoſed, 
I would not wrong a friend, ſo well diſpoſed ; 
P11 put as hard a caſe, I think, _- | 


A rump and dozen—let us wager, 


| Pl make no love, but make a ſtink, 


Shall cure her vapours, Pll engage her. 


Mind; I'll untruſs down to the feet, 


And do my N—S$ before her face, 


Plump on the floor; and for my treat, 


She ſhall be thankful and ſay grace. 
If you had not ſtept in between, 


T ſhould have won the wager clean, 


Nothing amiſs was meant, I knew, 


My friend here loy'd a harmleſs joke 3 3 


. The thought was comical and new, 


'Twould make him laugh ready to t = 


«c Marry 


EL E 2e8 } : 
Marry come up, my dirty Couſin,” 
4 Said Alice, with your rump and dozen 

| i Laugh ! laugh at what, you filthy beaſt ? 

| Ik he had laugh'd at ſuch a thing, 4 

| I would have made both his ears ring ; 

| | For one whole fortnight at the leaſt. | 

Ss Go, pay the wager you have lo 

5 1 r glad, ſaid Crop, 50 * was taken 1 in, 

| X rump and dozen's no ſmall coſt, 

EL And as to laughing, let them laugh that win.“ 

MORAL. 


A caſe in point,” aid fly Sir John, 
«To prove two heads better than one. 
One gives a hint, and only moves it, 
| The ſecond takes it, and improves i * 
* grant your maxim,” ſaid his Dame, 

© If both their intereſts are the ſame.” 
The Baron cried, * the-Moral's fine, 
I ſmoke two rogues, and one deſign. 3 
I ſee two rogues together pull, 1 15 
Two patriots ſet out together, 8 
In dirty roads and in foul weather, 
To make a fool of poor John Bull. # 
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HOB IN THE WELL. 
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SIR JOHN'S TALE. 


TAE V. 


A Taylor, bodkin-ftitch, 3 in a few years 
Grew rich, and is increafing ſtill, 
By the nice conduct of his ſheers, 
And ſkill in drawing up a bill. 
A bill, like any bill of Chancery, 
Or my Lord North's bill of Fine—anſery— 
His Budget like a giblet pie, 
Furniſh'd with gizzards, hearts and liver 
Panions, necks, feet, and blood for ever, 
And Gooſe-cap heads, that once look'd high. 
Twelve miles from Vork, or thereabout, 
Stitch bought a farm, he call'd Surtout— 


His 


His agent, every week that came, FTI 
Was fure to ſend him a ſtout hare, 
Pigeons, and now and then ſome game, 
With rabbits, taken i in a ſnare. | 
In fine, Stitch liv'd like any Lord, 
Any Lord Mayor that draws long corks— 
Turkeys and geefe ſmok'd on his board, 
Like geeſe upon his board of works, 
Beſides, his farm produc'd him clear = 
In caſh two hundred pounds A year, 
Robin, a Farmer, was his factor, | 


1 4 
The Taylor would not part with Hob, gn, 


So good a factor and tranfactor, 
For the beſt regimental job ; 
Not to take meaſure of the King, 
” Although, perhaps, by ſuch an honour, 
His wife, a a proud diſdainful thing, 
Might not take quite fo much upon her: - 
A Knight's third coufin, where's the wonder 
1 Bodkin truckPd and knock'd under; 
"PE" EY Obſerve, 
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2 blk; x char every Eafter * 5 05 
| Hob came to feaſt on paſchal lamb, | 
And then return'd on Eaſter Monday 
To tanſy pudding and a ham. 
The beds were full, when Robin came 
_As harmleſs as his nameſake bird, 
Robin was forc'd to- make a third, 
And pig with-Bodkin and his Dame. 
Fob in his breeches went to bed, 
And Miſtreſs Stitch was in the middle, 
Her face turn'd cloſe to Bodkin's head, 
To leather-breeches her bum-fiddle. 
Bodkin's horn ſoon began to blow, 
Hob was awake, and ſhe alſo. 
On certain ſignals from behind, 1121 8 . 
Hob his maſk d battery diſclos'd, 
Summon'd the fort, which was refi = 
Upon the terms that he propos'd. 
They were oblig'd to take their leave, 
At leaſt for fear of a ſurprize, 
4 Not without tears, you may believe, 
And 0p? in earneſt clos d their eyes. 
| Recruited 


| | „ 2 ; 1 „ 5 £ 5 ES 5 8 | 7 . 
Recruited with a few hours nas, 
Hob gave her notice of his rif We" 1 

Firſt at the door he gave a tap. | 30 S105 


And then a rap that ak þ 
As Madam Stitch in the concluſſen 
Receiv'd the. coup - l- grace and was expiring, 
Bodkin was wak'd by a contuſion, *  mgStb: Ess 
Studied the point and could not help n : 
And then put back his hand, and 160 40 
He found Hob in the well below. 
4s Steal off, »” ſaid Stich, „and quit ts G | 
Tis well for you ſhe: ſleeps ſo; ſound. e 
If my wife wakes and finds you got * | 
2 Out of your road into her quarters. 
She'll ſcratch your eyes out, ſhe's ſo hot, 
And ſtrangle you in her Bath garters: PP Gn, 
When I got there, faid Hob, © or how, * 
know no more than you, I vow ; 7 
But in the well have got, through thick and chin— 
Oftin my ſleep I walk, they ſay, 5 
And in my ſleep muſt have walk'd in, 
Said Hob, that muſt have been the way.“ 
1 . Hob 
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Hob vaniſh'd - Miſtreſs Stitch ſoon after 2 80 
Furniſn'd another ſcene for laughter; 
She Jogg'd her Spouſe, and whiſper'd low, 
« Is Robin up and gone, or no?” "4 
|  Bodkin replied, * At break of e 
. Two hours ago he ſtole away.“ 
6c I dreamt,” ſaid ſhe, and then awoke, 
| thought twas you in ſuch a cue, 
1 doubted whether it was you; 
J thought you drove away like ſmoke: i 
I never felt ſo much delight, 53 
Either in ſleeping or awake — 
I was afraid twas ſome N 
What would 1 give to dream it every right 
I was ſurpriz'd to find you grown N 
So luſty, and with ſo much bone, 
And twice as ſtrong, and ſtronger too, 
Than when upon our wedding ſheets, 
For all that I could ſay or do, 
You robb'd me of my virgin ſweets,” _ 
LY «© *T was 


«Twas but 2 dream,” ſaid Stitch, that's 
VVV — 

Pl try to make you dream again Fig | | . 

| deft, and Morpheus ſeiz'd her ſoon, 


| up at nine; ſhe ſlept till noon,— 
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MORAL, 
The ſex,” ſaid a phyſician of the college, 
Like men, are either ſaints or ſinners, | 
Like Eve, they long ſo much for knowledge, 
They ſcarce have time to eat their dinners.” 
The difference between them and us 
Is this, the ſex, both great and ſmall, 
All look as innocent as puſs, 
| The greateſt hypocrite of all. 
But men oft glory in their ſhame, 
And take our wives for lawful game. 
Put not your truſt in leather breeches, 


Whether your wife's behind you, or before, 


They all can tell, they are ſuch witches, 

| Whether you ſleep, or only feign a ſnore, 

| | She knows her time, ſhe gives an intimation . 
To Galligaſkins ; and, if he's inclined, 

He will accept of madam's invitation, 


J uſt as it ſuits, before you or behind. ” 


THE 
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M Y Tale is every bit a Moral, 

A hint for delicate complexions, 
Black, brown, and fair, or red as coral, 
May benefit by my reflections. | 

In artifice, moſt of us deal; 
And ladies, that affect fine feelings, 
Mean to declare how fine they feel, 
| All over in their tender dealings. 
* Reach me that peach,” ſaid I, © my dear, 
It ſets my teeth on edge,” ſaid Prue, 
© Tt makes me feel all over queer, ve . 
Has it not that effect on you!“ 


% Your. 


« Your teeth on edge, my dear 11 underſtand— 


I would not give the creature any quarter ; 
| When you have got Eve's fruit into your hand, 
Miſs, 1 ſuppoſe,” ſaid I, your mouth/muſt 


1 


[ | water.“ 
Prue redden'd, not from ſhame, but its; ; 
« I ſee,” ſaid I, 10 my gueſs is right.” 


1 THE 


"TALE vn. : 
A Merry ftory's better far, ls 261 ts 21 
Than a lampoon or witty libel |... /_ | 2 
Mine is from Margaret of Navarre, N 
As true as any in the Bible. e r I | 
Vraie comme Þ Evangile, 4 rs oe. nn 30... „ 


| True as the. goſpel, ſays the queen. 

Three Merchants of Savoy, I know: 8 

Were travelling, each with his ſpouſe, 

Pilgrims to Saint Antonio of Vienne, | 

: ; All of them bound by previous 'vows, 

In journeying to live together, | „ 
Not like their fathers and their mothers, 
But a three ſiſters, and three brothers, 


As well 1 in cold as in Hot weather · 


Like 


K re org je — 
* -e. — — — * 
* 


PT _— N = e 
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Like them in beds apart to lie, 

In chambers ſeparate, but nigh, A 
Leſt through miſtake, ſiſter and brother, _— 

Or in their ſleep, or in the dark, 
Might tumble one upon another, | 


And the colliſion ſtrike a ſpark ; 


Which meeting with the tinder So, 


Is all that they require ; ; 


All ſuch combuſtibles as ſmocks, 


To make the leaſt inflammable catch fire. 


They were all left in full poſſeſſion ; 
Of every other ſenſe or taſte, 


That is, to uſe them with diſeretion, 


You know there's none below the waiſt, 


At Chambery arriving, our three pair 
Spared no expence at their hotel, 


Excellent wine and plenty of good fare, es 


All appetites but one fared well. 
They ſupp'd, and ſeem'd ſo loath to part; ; 
The brothers and the fiſters both, 


Tam perſuaded from my heart, 


Had much ado to keep their oath. 
2 


The 


The ladies to their room repair d. | {7 
To chat both in and out WN one 
Their beds before had been prepar'd, 
Three with one pillow SE elaiihegtA 8 
But were their huſbands e and thereabeut, 
Inſtead of one, 
Had there been none, 
Ido believe they. could have dune without: 
I need not tell you, when hree Dames, 
Gather'd together, are undreſſing, 
They call things by their naked names, 
88 plain, they leave no room for gueſſing: 
When the diſcourſe is turnꝰd from faſſiions, 
To certain objects of the _—_— 7 
And in undreſſing you may ſw 
They ſhew their charms, and they W 
Three Monks, all three Father Confeſſors, 
That lay hard-by, wonder'd to hear, 
The ladies talking like profeſſors, 
In terms of art, diſtinct and clear: 
Which made the holy fathers ie,, 
An! land and liſten with ſurprize. 


17 
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The three fair Dames that ſcorn'd to hide 


1 


Any of God's bounteous gifts, 
The Monks much edify'd retir'd, 
And by Saint Francis were inſpir'd. 
They knew they lay without a mate; 


And like brave ſoldiers of Saint Francis, 


Refolv'd, they ſhould no longer wait, 


And ſuffer for their huſband's fancies. : 
Saint Francis muſt have been their guide; 


Moſt certainly Saint F rancis knew, 


Th ladies after the review 


Forgot the key was left on the outſide. 
Now ſilence reign ' d, the fair ones ſlept, 


And out the watchful brethren came, 
Secur d the door, and ſoftly crept, 
Fach bold Franciſcan to his flame. 
There was no time for them to ſpare, - 
For preface or ſolicitation, _ 
They ſeiz d Time by the lock of hair, 
Without one word on the occaſion. 


Finding 


Finding their dears ſo hot ee, greedy, 

And ſo ſoon up and on again 
The won who were alſo needy, 

Found that reſiſtance would be vain. 
One of the ſiſters had a notion, | 

The alteration was ſo ſtrange, 
That her's had taken ſome love potion, 
To make fo very great a change. | 
They bore it all with patient ne N 
And without uttering a word; 


1 All the three wives, whilſt they were pairing, 


Thought their's the only pairing bird. 
Each held her tongue, and took her feed, 
Pitying the two that ſtood in need. 

The Champions, after their great Joeds,? 
Gently retir'd, exhauſted quite; 
And, with their baggage and their beads, i 
March'd off as ſoon as it was light. 
The Merchants ſlept ſo long, thanks to the wine 
So well to both the parties ſuited, | 
Their heads, on waking, ach'd no more than mine, 
And their wives roſe freſh and recruited. 
| ” | „ 
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Then huddling on their clothes, in the mean white 


Their tongues perpetually wagging, 
The ſmarteſt cried, with an arch ſmile, 
And with a tone of voice like bragging, 
Pray, were you wak'd, like me, laſt night? 
Had you a viſit from your Spouſes !— 
If yours were-in as fine a plight, 
They muſt have been about your houſes : 
Mine wak'd me, and away he ſcour'd 
At once, -and ran me out of breath; 


T thought I ſhould have been devour'd; 


Preſs'd, nugg' d, and ſqueez'd, and cruſh'd to 
death.“ „VVV Lett . | 
« Ours too were in as good condition,” : 
The others ſaid, What could it mean? 


It muſt have been the prohibition,” 5 


They all agreed, that made them all ſo keen. 
% Undoubtedly,” ſaid Madam Smart; 
Oft have I wonder'd, for my part, 
With what indifference they begin, 
And jog on in a lawful deed; 


But 


# 55 


But let it be a mortal fin, | 
Heavens, with what ardour they proceed 
The men were up, and in their jackets, 
And were Juſt putting on their ſhoes, 
When their wives enter'd with their packets, 
PFiull of glad tidings and great news. 
« No wonder that you lay till noon, 
After your laſt night's feats, ſaid they: 
« To come and break your oaths ſo ſoon, 
And make us break ours too was not fair 
play.” - | 
Each to her huſband then repeated, 5 ** 
How ſuddenly ſhe was ſurpriz'd ; 1 5 
How handſomely ſhe had been treated, 
For which ſhe hop'd he would not be chaſ- 
V 5 
The fault was his; ſhe had no blame; 
She was ſo hurry'd, 
Bated and worry . 
Ir twas to do again, ſhe would do the fame. — 
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6 You muſt be drunk or mad, I fear,” 
The huſband crigd, © tis a clear caſe; 
I never ſtirr'd, or I'm not here, 5 | 
Qut of my bed, out of this place.“ { | 
And ſq they one and all declar'd, | 
| And look'd like fimpletons and ſtar d. 


The women bluſh'd up to the ears, - 
| Firſt thought of this, and then of that, 
. And their ſuſpicions and their fears, 


Made them begin to ſmell a rat 
A Merchant, wiſer than the 1 
Making a ſign they underſtood, 
Laugh'd and ſaid, , Wife, we were in 0 
My fins, I hope, have done us good, 
1 Bape,” ſaid he, you'll wiſh me joy, 
And our endeavours and joint labours, 


Will be productive of a boy 


I with the ſame for my two neighbours. 


An act,“ ſaid he, * you will allow, 


Of ſo great merit, 


It W510 repair our broken vow, 


Lou Os we broke it with great ſpirit. 
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% *Twas not enough, faid Mrs. Sly, 

To break your oath, but you muſt run, 
And go to bed to make a lis; ; To | 
For which you don't deſerve a ſon: 

And yet I hope and expect rather, 5 
Vour ſon will not be like his father.“ XG") ” 5 
With that the females in a titter, : 
Retir'd to gather up their litter. 
The women gone, the Merchant cried, 
Brothers, you ſee how matters go; 
Our ladies have been monkcupy'd, 
Which is not fit for them to know: 
We muſt lock up this ſecret in our trunks; 
For if the faithful partners of our beds 
Should know their obligations to the Monks, 
1 Monks will be always running in their heads. 
To pocket the affront is right. 
As to our wives, tis beſt, you'll own, 
To lie with them ourſelves at night, 
And never let them lie alone.” 
Whether the ladies doubts were ctear'd away 
1 never heard, ſo cannot ſay; | 
v2, 


a 


n * : a 2 


But I have heard that ever after, 
1 Whene'er they met at any place, 
And look'd each other in the face, | 
They fell into a fit wt laughter. | 


And with great gratitude and reaſon, 
For their devotion in due ſeaſon, 
His blefling Saint Antonio ſent, . 
With three huge boys, made and conceiv'd, 
Monaſtically, tis believ'd, wt bo 
To the fix pilgrims great content.— 


_ MORAL | 


* 


Clonve's to your wives, ths Sedfptints ſays; 
I fay, that cleaving is a bleſſing: 
But you muſt ſtick and cleave always, 
Or elſe your head may get a dreſſing. 
As cloſe, as if you were tied and buckled, 
So cloſe no creature can get at her; 
You might, my Lord, be made a cuckold, 
And I know nothing of the matter. 
Tc 0 make a vow to leave your wife in danger, 
And let her lie alone and fob her, — ; | 
15 to lock up your caſn before a ſtranger, : | 
; And tempt him to become a robber: 


Which was exemplified, you find, 

In three bold Monks, all of one mind 
This truth will follow from that ſequel, 
Which ought to be obſerv d and * 
That one of us left quite alone, 


Or three of us together, are things equal. 


* THE 
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THE LAWYERS TALE. 


' TALE VIII 


My ſtory's true, as well as new, 
Of folks I know, that ſhall be nameleſs; 
Their real names are nought to you, 
PIl call my knight, Sir Joſeph Shameleſs. 
His lady's woman, Kitty Patience, 
With wicked eyes, her teeth two rows of 
pearl, : 
- And all the ſequel of the ein 
A complication of temptations. 
The knight had now and then the gout ; 
To have it only now and then 
Is of great uſe to many men, 


It has its merits without doubt, 


ous 


Amongſt 


Amongſt the proverbs of my fire, 
The gout I have often heard him call 
The potent parent of defire; | 
Without whoſe aid his doings were but 
ſmall—— 55 
1 mean; he was not half ſo ſtout, 
And ſometimes could not make it out 3 
— — [Mm. 
My Lady in her ſtays, and Kitty lacing 5s —_ - 
My Lady's fingers buſy round the border, 
Giviog her ſnowy breaſts a proper bracing, EE 


To keep them at a diſtance, and in order; | 
So proud and bold ts Rand when ox? are 
parted, 
When, they are near they droop, ane jook 
faint-hearted. 
The Knight came in—Said he, how finely 
You plump them out, they look SO. 
Kitty" s tetons have got no ſtay, 
They ſeem to ſcorn any aſſiſtance; 
If they ſhould happen to give way, 5 
They'll turn again, and make reſiſtance 8 


Q 4 With 


— 


With that he thruſts his hand into her eck 
My Lady turn'd about and ſmil'd, 
Without the leaſt rebuke or check, = 
| She only faid, i you ſhould not let him, | 
* child.“ | 
Patience replied, with downcaſt eye, 


* 


“ thought there was no harm; as you were 
by—” 
My Lady ſaid, No, not the leaſt— 
Kitty, 1 have ſeen you quite undreſt; _ 
If you will treat him with a feaſt, | 
| Theſe two are vouchers for the reſt.” . 
Kitty was then miſtreſs of arts; 
The Knight, without a cry of murther, 
Long ſince had viſited thoſe parts, 
| And gone till he could go no further. 
His Lady knew that he loy'd change; 
| He knew her paſſions were as ſtrong, 
She could not be averſe to range, 
She was ſo apt to fancy things and long. 
„ TC hey 


They went and came without each other's knowing, 
Both of them lov'd to change the ſeene ; 5 
W never aſk d where they were going, 
Nor once enquir'd where each had been — 


5 1 * 


One day the Knight fell faſt aſleep, * 
The Knight was in his gouty chair; ; | 
A Captain and my Lady far. __ 
| On the ſettee in meditation deep. we if - 
She roſe and went behind the ſcreen, : 
And be, to ſee what ſhe could mean. 
They ftaid not there, you muſt have thought, 
Standing like fools and doing nought. 1 
At the concluſion of their ſport, 235 28 
And whilſt the room and ſerren were ſhaking, 
Sir Joſeph heard her breathing ſhort, CS 
_ Juſt at the moment he was waking. 
He was acquainted with her notes, 
And knew, that from her dying ſong, 
Fer time was come, twould not be long 
Before ſhe ſhook her petticoats : 
Her petticoats to ſmooth the gathers, 
Juſt like a hen, that ſhakes her feathers— 
- As 
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As long as he could hear them prancing 
He would not interrupt their dancing. 
oo What noue was that ?” Sir Joſeph cried, 
T »Twas a ſtrange noiſe I heard juſt now.” 


My Lady readily replied, 


4] can't account for it I vow; 1 
For God's ſake let us run away, 
It was an earthquake, 1 dare fay.“ 
c An a-fe quake,” faid the ä &« it was a 
ſquall 
A ſudden guſt of wind, that's all 


And ſo ſhe faid the Captain ſaid before 


« The Captain's in the right,” Sir Joſeph i 
ſwore.— | 


They took their evening walk, ſhe and her friend, 


Kitty came down to make Sir James' s tea: 


The Knight told Kitty in the end, 


What he had heard; but could not ſtir to 
= -:.-: | 
* If you can catch them in the fact, | 
And can but ſee what I heard now, OED 
| Wim 


With proofs enough to get an act, 
Who knows but I may marry you? 
Kitty, you ſhall not lie alone, 
Pl either marry you or none.“ 
Patience, whoſe name implies ſubmiſſion, | 
Soon executed her commiſſion, 4 405 
Kitty's was oſcular demonſtration, 8 * 
The Captain ſitting like a as 1 
Her Lady in a ſituation, WE ns 
As if the Captain had the gout. 
Said he, &« do ſhew me how ſhe did it.” | 
She anſwer'd modeſtly, * II try” 
And then ſhe dandled it, and ſlid it, 
And Kitty did it by and by, 
VT was the firſt time ſhe play'd upon the ſtage. - 
But afterwards few could play better, 
In any part ſhe could engage, 
Tue ableſt Manager could ſet her. 
So far from bold, Kitty till then, 
Was ſo diſcreet, you could not gueſs; 
Eſpecially amongſt the men, 
Which were more modeſt, Kitty's looks or : 
dreſs. | EB 


ce Patience,” ſaid he, © it is no ſhame, 


But now ſhe ſoon threw off the maſk, 
She gave herſelf prodigious airs, - 
You may be ſure you need not aſk,”  - 
As well above as below ſtairs. wich” 
There was a Lawyer that liv'd near, 
For whom at laſt Sir Joſeph ſent, 
And order'd Kitty to appear, 
Having told the Lawyer his intent. 


Be not aſham'd to ſpeak the truth; 


Lou muſt deſcribe the romping game, 


My Lady, romping with the yo 


| Kitty look'd down, put on a frown, 


Look'd up, and then ſhe look'd aſide; 
She pull'd a pin out of her gown, | 
Look'd at the pin, and then reply'd— 
I ſaw my Lady with her legs aſttide, 
W agging her tail upon the Captain's knee; 
And after ſhe had done her ride, — ; ; 
Sit like a bird perch'd on a tree: I 
Upon her perch the did not long remain, 


He gave a ſpring, and ſhe ſet out again. 


Tn. | | 3 never 


I never could have thought of ſuch a tricx 
I faw it through my Lady's cloſet door ; 
The very fight made me ſo ſick,” - 82311 
I could not ſtay to ſee it any more; 
But ran directly from the place, 3711 th bd 
And went into the open air, | 
And after told his Honour the whole ws aft -: | 
Sitting exactly then as he fits there, 
Although the gout had left his feet, 
Tell it again, he ſaid, and bring a * 
I knew Sir Joſeph' s meaning, I dare ſay; 
Sir Joſeph thought that 1 would vary. 
In my relating her vagary, | 
He knows I always told it the ſame way. 

For he has made me tell it oer and o'er, 
A dozen times at leaſt, if not a ſcore— 
Did you ſee rem in re?” ſaid he- 

I did,” ſaid the; < firſt on ne land, 
I ſaw rem in my Lady's hand; 

And, after that, ſaw rem in re. 

She put i it there; I ſaw how it was tea2 d 
Nom it was quite up to wie chin, | 
WS 5 And 
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And then again half out half inn 
Juſt as my Lady pleas d. n 
Her ſtays and petticoats upon the floor, 

She in her ſhift and gown, with nothing more, 
And all the time her ſhift and gown 
Up to her ſhoulders like a ſhawl, 
As ſhe went up and down, | . 
I faw it all.— 
The Lawyer ſaid, © were you alone? 
Was there none elſe? Said ſhe, not one.” 
« One witneſs, M.dam, will not do. 
Why Miſs,” ſaid he, „were there not two? 
And as Sir Joſeph ſent you out— 
He told me fo; xm Leng OT, 
Why would you go © 
Alone to ſcout ?— | 
T had a caſe the other night 
Exactly the ſame caſe, as it was lated; 
Between a Damſel and a Knight, | 
But not by far ſo well related. 
The evidence is not deficient, 
Fol there are three; ; two are ſuficient. 
And 
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They talk and ſee, although their eyes 
Are not ſo fine, nor teeth ſo pretty; 
And females that are as diſcerning, 


But very ſhort of Miſs in learning.” 
Upon ſome hints thrown out by Patience, 
Before my Lady, ſhe from thence 
det maids to watch, made preparations, 


And got enough for her defence. 
: Before the Lawyer's wife they came, 


They could not have told him for ſhame, 
„ | All that ſhe undertook to tell ; 
7 Sir Joſeph ſaid. Kitty, you ſee 
| A ſpy is but a ſorry trade; 
1 found, 1 thought, one cunning jade, 
RS find my Lady has found three. 
And therefore we muſt be content, 
And lie together with my wife's conſent: 


* 


With all the facts, clearly deſcrib'd and well; 
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Provided both are bound and ty'd, 

That information got by peeping 
© Shall not avail on either fide. 

So both remain, coupled per force, 

Till Death has got her in his power, 

Or ſhe's entitled to her dower, _— 


Neither can ſuffer a divorce.” 


She will not care with Sin I'm i epi «þ | 
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There are not more than ſix or ſeven, 
''F think, at fartheft; in a year, 
Of weddings that are made in Heaven, 
All other weddings. are made here ; 
At concerts, balls, at fairs, and races, 


Scarb'rough, and all terraqueous places: 


Suppoſe you have no friend above, | 
And it ſhould chance to. be your _ 
| Inſtead of a celeſtial dove, | 
To get a wild-gooſe for your mate: 5 — 4 | 
E'en let her take her flight and roam, 
ow” Never let that diſturb | your reſt 3 
N Provide a ſubſtitute at home, 
8 Of a bad bargain make the beſt ; 
The beſt you can, I ought to ſay; 
T he beſt i He-—putting her _—_ 
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THE BARON'S TALE. 


TALE IX. 


8 Lats, ” ſaid Frank, with ladies walking, 
1 Pleaſe to obſerve that ave ery there, 
Suppoſe their ſinging goes for talking, 
Their down, for any downy hair. 
They are the types of our gay world, - 4 
You know fine feathers make fine birds ; | 
Our belles, like theirs painted and curl'd 
With crimſon cheeks, and breaſts like dards; 
Our macaronies with their muffs, 
Are not like ſinging birds, but piping ruffs. 
The only difference I find, 
Our beaux are vain, the ruffs are proud, 
All our belles feign, theirs ſpeak their mind, 
But are as talkative and loud. 
Pray, ladies, walk a little nearer, 


You'll ſee the microcoſm clearer; 


Behold = 
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Behold thoſe lovers ſitting cooing, a 
With litile interludes of billing, 
Others proceeding without wooing, 
Both are ſo amorous and willing; : 
Their hops, love-feaſts, and agapees 3 
Our balls, methodiſt night-wakes, cotteries ; 
That bird in diſhabille alone 
Is a fine lady in the pout, 
„Till her fine feathers are full grown 
1 ladyſhip frequents no rout . 
Said Lady Bridget, your remarks are ſmart, 
But where are there old maids, I pray? 
With your ſharp eyes and all your art, 
Can you deſery one bachelor grown grey 9 
4 F aith,” Frank replied, ***twould, be the ſame 
thing here, 
Could we contract, like 3 from year to 
. year.” ; 
« Maids can contract on credit now, 
She ſaid, „ but not with folks like It 
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Marry, and for your ſins atone, 
A wife is eaſy to beſpeak, | 
Though you are not a precious ſtone, | 


She'll take you for a verd antique.” 
15 My fins might have been pardon'd long ago, 
I could,” ” ſaid Frank, have married you, you 
e | 
At thirty, one may venture on a wife, 
At forty-eight, I dare not for my life. 
Liſten, and 1 will tell you why | 
At forty there is ſo much danger; 
Ladies, a ſtory hangs thereby, | 
None of you ever heard a ſtranger. 
In Lombard-ſtreet there dwelt a Banker, 
Not quite a hundred years ago ; 
At thirty-nine he dropp'd his anchor, 
About the purlieus of Soho. 
Service of plate, pinery, villa; 
Vet God forgive him tor his pride: 
And with a Venus for his pillow, | 
This Banker was not ſatisfied. 
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In Parliament he had a * a 
But by deep ſtudy and reflection, 
And by converſing with the great, 
He found the want of a connexion: 
That honour ſeldom is conferr'd 
On people of our rank and Ration ; 
Unleſs it cannot be deferr'd, 
It requires great conſideration. 
At laſt, a Peer offer'd his niece, 946 
That-had been offer'd to a pleader, 
A fine, plump, buxom, roomy piece, 
Calculated for a breeder. | | 
Miſs and her Lover ſcarce were ſeated— 
At once ſhe yielded to the Banker; 
His errand was not twice repeated, 
Before he roſe to kiſs and thank her. 
This alſo i is the ton at preſent, 
| And more compendious and pleaſant. 
Upon the wedding night, in ſum, . 
_ Having arriv'd at kingdom come; 
| Ri ee 
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Attack'd the fort with his whole power; 
Forc'd barricades, gates, and portcullis, 
With its attendant chains and pullies, 


— 


He broke into the dungeon tower: 
But when he thought his victory complete, 
A ſudden ſally forc'd him to retreat 
Vou never read of ſuch a Knight, 
In any chronicle before, 
A little boy put him to flight, 
And drove him from the dungeon door : 
Screaming aloud, as the Knight fled, 1 8 
Behold the bride was brought to bed ! 


Hearing the ſhout, the Bridemaids bluſh'd ; 


One 1 man cried, ** girls, the caſtle” s Won, 
hack an affair muſt not be huſh'd, 
But the Bride's part ſeems overdone. 
Why ſcream and ſhriek, twas not like taking 
Troy? i | 
Up with the poſſet; let us wiſh them joy.” 
They ran up ſtairs; then rapp'd and cried, 


Refreſhment for Was: Groom and Bride, 
| After 


e 


(7 After ſo hardy an adventure ! 
NO No anſwer came; the Bridegroom: role, 
\ And leiſurely put on his cloaths, 
| Sat by the fire, and bad them enter. 
Our Bridemaids thought the place was ta'en, 
That both the citadel and town 
Were laid in aſhes, or pull'd down, 

They heard the ſhrieks and cries ſo plain: 
At preſent, they have chang'd their mind,” 
Said one, or elſe they muſt be blind. 

2M or, far from a triumphant form, 
| His downcaſt eyes and drooping creſt 
Protiounce it a defective ſtorm, 
Or a drawn battle at the beſt.” 1 

The Bridegroom cried, the caufe lies yonder, 

A cauſe to ruminate and ponder ; 

Twould make the richeſt Nabob ſtare, 

Such an expence he could not bear; 
Hardly the King, much leſs a Peer, 

If every time he takes a bout, 

A Maſter or a Miſs pops out, | 
| What muſt they *mount to in a year . 
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On which he unclos'd the curtains where ſhe laid, 
Somewhat abaſh'd, but not diſmay'd. 
He turn'd the clothes down, and ſubjoin'd, 


« *Tis worth your while to ſee what” $ in't 


Ecce Homo / ſtamp'd and coin'd, 
An hour ago, freſh from the mint;“ 


en made his bow, and march'd off ſmiling, 


Without reproaching or reviling. 


In ten days after, ſhe and her homuncle, 


Return'd to their right honourable uncle. 
He knew, before he took her to Soho, 
The whole houſe knew it by the bye, 


She had not many weeks to go, 


But did not think her time ſo nigh. 


A Privy Council was then ſitting, 


In Cloacina's temple met, 
Of females arguing and ſh——, 
About a certain famous bet. 
What ſhare my Lord had in the c cow and calf,” 
Whether the whole or only half? 
The ſentence, without an appeal, 
Wrote on the wall, ſeal'd with the Privy Seal. 


The 
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The ſentence written there was droll, 
Tze calf ſhonld not be cut in two, 
The Butler ſhould enjoy it whole, 


His Lordſhip might divide the cow, | 


And Lord have mercy on her ſoul. 
Said Lady Bridget, ci great or ſmall, 
There is ſome riſk, I do confeſs, 
At forty, nay, perhaps at leſs; 
| | Marry before, or not at all:? 
Which, for a Moral, may ſuffice, 
For any Bachelor that's wiſe * 
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* A Lady upon her wedding night was brought to bed, in the | 


Cent Nouvelles Nouvelles—The Tale is taken froin this hint — tho | 


| hint, and very little more beſide, 
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TALE X. 


| Avon GST hes Cent © ts „ 
Some Tales unmodernis'd remain, 
Which I would not attempt to tell, 
Had they been told by La F ontaine: 
And this of mine amongſt the reſt, 
Call'd antidote de la Peſte. 


Said Mrs. Slip Slop, ** that may be, 


But of all ſtories I admior | 
Hans Carvel told by Matthew Prior, 


No one can tell a tale like be. 


Carvel impoſſible and old, 


Fis finger in his wife's gold ring;“ 


fp How do you know that it was gold?“ 
The Doctor ſaid, wh was no ſuch thing. 
| Carvel's 
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Caryel's wife's picture, I declare, 
Is always drawn with auburn hair; 
| Like Mrs. Slip Slop' s, lock for lock, © + 
Buſhy and curling very fine, 
Juſt like the tendrils of a vine, 
About a ſtake or ſtumpy ſtoc 2” 
* Doctor, proceed in your own way,” 
My Lady cried; © Slip Slop have done, 
You talk and know not what you ſay, h 
When once your tongue begins to run. 
In Dauphiny, by his relation, 5 
A plague aroſe that rag'd as ſore, 
And caus'd as great a deſolation, 
As that of Athens heretofore. 
When once the plague is upon duty, 
To puniſh mortals for their ſins, 
She neither cares for youth nor beauty, 
For high nor low, for outs nor ins 
Upon a ſweet young lady's face, 
| She breath'd her peſtilential breath, ö 
The fair one wou'd not quit the place, : 
Neither for the plague nor death. 
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| Struck on a ſudden and diſmay'd, 


In cities ſtorm'd, 'twere better far, 
Whate'er betide, 
For a young maiden to abide, 
And take the accidents of war. 


To a good widow ſhe repair'd, 
Who neither was herſelf afraid, 
Nor for her lovely friend deſpair'd ; | 
But gave her cordials, and, in brief 
Hope, the beſt cordial for grief. . 
& This is no ſeaſon for diſguiſe ; = 
Have you,” ſaid ſhe, eat of the Tree of 
Life, . | 


That makes us at fifteen as wiſe, 


As a ſage dowager or wife ?” 
The poor thing cry'd, oh! if I had, 
I ſhould not think my fate ſo bad! _ 
Many die young, and in full bloom, 
But few like me go to their tomb ; | 
Net one, if we could know the truth, _ 
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When Love in every artery beats, 


With 
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With all the powers and charms of youth, 
Without once taſting of its ſweets. 
Even now, Death would not be ſo frightful, 
If I could get, before 1 go, 
A hearty meal of what you know, | 
And what I am told is ſo delightful— | 
And, if God pleaſe, 
May be a cure for the diſeaſe.” 
Her friend reply'd, © that is ſoon done ; 


For, God bs thank'd, there are enow, . 


Enow, that have nought elſe to do.” 

The fair maid cry'd, for God's ſake run ; 

L know at leaſt of three or four, 
That I have oft” refus'd before; 

One very much againſt my will: 
*Tis maſter John, bring him anon ; 
For, by St. Luke, my maſter * 

Muſt either cure or kill.“ 

Behold him ready at her beck, 
Behold her arms about his neck - 2 


Ar 


. 
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At once, pour vous le couper court, 


There was no p-ite oye, no toys, 
Like half-fledg'd girls and fooliſh boys, 
To antecede par fail amour. | ) 
| Finiſh'd, repeated o'er and o'er, 
1 maſter John could do no mor. |, 
1 She ſtaid and play'd, not without pain, 
But found it all labour in vain: 
« My dear, faid ſhe, ** you have done me good * 
\ 5 I thank you for your good intention, 
| 5 But yet you cannot cool my blood, 


= With all your goodneſs and attention. 
g id S8 o, my dear love, and go to bed, 

| And ſend the Marquis in your ſtead.” | 
He ſent the Marquis, then laid down, 


; 5 Sent for the Curate and confeſs'd; 
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And after that obtain'd the crown 
N martyrdom amongſt the bleſs'd, — 
The Marquis far'd the very ſame, : 
And died without quenching her flame. 1 
| > The | 
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The Widow recommended next 
A ſubject for the vacant chair, 
A ſwain that never was perplex'd, 
Either with thinking or with care ; 
Form'd and conſtrued on a plan, 
To build a complete widow's man ; 
During the whole co- operation, 
Far more ſevere than I can paint ; : 
Till he was forc'd to quit his ſtation, 
She never utter'd a complaint. 
He went home Jaded, you'll believe; 
But how, without St. Luke's oroteſtion, £31. 
He ſhould eſcape without infection, = 
Is not ſo eaſy to conceive. 
Her Father, hearing ſhe was ſmitten, 
Sent a ſedan and chairmen able, 
To bring her home as was befitting, 
But firſt to Jand her in the ſtable, - 
Till they were ready to receive her, 
And all things got that could relieve her. | 
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As freſh as when ſhe firſt ſet out, 
Before ſhe went to the peſt room, 
She took a handſome farewell bout, 
Concluding with her Father's Groom. 


| The Damſel, when her bed was ready, 


Leaning upon her Nurſe retir'd, 


| Refign'd and fteady ; 


And four hours after the poor groom expir'd; 
Conſign- d to her old Nurſe's care, 
She had not lain above two hours, 
Before the ſweat broke out in ſhowers, 
Next came on each ſide, you know where, 
A bijou very fine to ſee, 
This like her watch, and that like her etui; 
Then fell into a ſleep profound, 


And wak'd next morning ſafe and ſound. 


Three months were paſt, the fact was clear, 


She prov'd with child, nor would deny it 
To her good Mother, as you'll hear, 


She own'd in * how ſhe came by it.— 
Three 


* 


Three of the candidates were gone, 


Three ſhe deſtroy d Tm know before, 
Three out of four ; 792 
Therefore it fell to the Kain one, LU 


On whom ſhe was beſtow'd in marriage; 


0 And put an end to RET” Fa 5 „ 
About the planter and the fruit, 5 
Next my * a eee : 
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THE DOCTOR'S ADVICE. 
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Nature has taken ſpecial care, 
If you conſider and examine 
To guard che fair * 2 
Againſt plague, PONY od EPS : 
Therefore we ought to give God praiſe, 
That they're not ſcarce, but in great plenty, 
Or otherwiſe, for ſuch a dainty, 
We ſhould be cutting throats always. 
For our ſakes, Ladies, and your own, 
If there ſhould happen to appear 
The Influenza, like laſt year, 
Follow this regimen alone. 
As to the doſe, T cannot gueſs, 
Unleſs 1 knew your conftitution ; 
It may be more, it may be leſs, 
But, more or leſs, take it with reſolution,— 
This you muſt note, „N 


A plague requires much more than a ſore throat. 


THE 


They may tell tales, or ditties ſings 
Always providing and ſuppoſing, _ 
They are not of their own compoſing ; 

As I am call'd on in ſucceſſion, 

T ſhall ſtick cloſe to my profeſſion. 
A Quack, in a ſmall country town, 
According to report, 

Got great renown, 

For his great cures of every ſort. 
He never uſed to bleed or bliſter, 

Or to give bolus, pill, or potion; 

His panacea * was a lotion, _ 
Or a detergent, call'd a clyſter ; 


* Over the Doctor's door was written, in capitals : 
REMEDIU M UN IVERSALE ; 
with a motto from Horace : 


Id quod 


que pauperibus prodeſt Locup!etibus æque 
Aque negledlum pueris, Senibus que nocebit. 


THE APOTHECARY'S TALE. 
EE He, 
| APOTHECARIES are not fit, 

None but Apothecary King, 

To deal in gallantry or wit— _ 


And TH 
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And this was conſtantly | og en 1 - ; 


| Upon the ſpot where 18 reſided, 
— To every backſide 
That would abide it. 
A cobler came from a great diſtance, 
With a full confidetice Os = 5 
[ Imploring his aſſiſtance, | . 
1 5 Taking him for a conjuror profeſs'd. 
For he had heard in various places 5 
Of his ſucceſs in conjuring caſes. 
Beſide his ſtall and cobling itt 
He kept a ſtye, | 
And therein kept a boar, whereby 


He made a tolerable ſhift. 
An ancient pig, of that fair ſex, 
Came on a viſit to the boar 3 
The boar was gone, which needs muſt vex, 
And make the matron gruntle ſore. 
The Cobler's truſt was in the cunning man, | 4 
He ſearch'd woods, valleys, hills and plains, | 
But all in vain, for all his pains ; 


So to the conjuror he ran. 
«© The 
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„The Ladies ought to know, before 
Vour Tale goes on,“ ſaid the Phyfician, 
The definition of a boar— 
'Tis Mrs. Slip Slop's definition— 5s 
An animal with a curl'd tail, 5 
With zeftibles like melons more than figs, 
The moſt continuaceous male, 

Ingeniouſly contriv'd for making pigs : 
Pigs, made between ſleeping and waking, 
They take ſo long a time in making. 
From whence, by Mrs. Slip Slop's leave, 

To make the matter ſtill more plain, | 

A metaphor is taken, ; 

That from her drawing you'll conceive. 
Thus, all the maccaroni corps, 
Call a long ſtory, or narration, 
Which is a ſlow dull operation, 
A boar. 8 
Vou underſtand it now, thanks to your veſtal; 
And, my dear Ladies, I implore you, 
Hark to the Knight of the great Peſtle, 
I promiſe you, he will not boar you,” 
| „„ +. 


2 — — 2 2 


ſe — — 
— CID oa 93 Brings» GAA A A ir 
— —— . +4 on? $2 one A re — 
= — — —— ENS - . 
* — ” — — 923 — > —äů IR 
* = b 5 * * 


i 
13 
1 
U 
i 
* 
Ly 
11 
1 
i 
bf 
i 


3 1 
11 
1 
z *' 
l 1 
| 1 
. 
1 
| 1 
4. 1 
33 $ 


— 


* 


The Cobler ſquee ing through the crowd, | 
The Doctor heard him aſk his aid, : 
But could make nought of what he ſaid, 
The Doctor's patients talk'd fo loud. 
5 Take him away,” the Doctor cried, 
% Convey him quickly to the artiſt, 


Let him immediately be plied. 


With an injection of the ſmarteſt.” 


On which they took him as dizeited, 


And all at once; not by degrees, 


Criſpin was copiouſly injected, 


Then ſet at large, paying e 
As he march'd home, he made a op, 
The remedy began to work ; 
Which forc'd the Cobler to uncork, 
A dunghill drank it every drop: 
Like bachelors and black · legg d gamblers, 
Boars run about and are great ramblers. 
Our Cobler's boar was lodging there, 
And, grunting at the noiſe, put out his ſnout, 
On which the Cobler turn'd about, 
Held up his hands, and utter'd a ſhort pray'r. 
5 - , The 


The Lord be pri 4 fd be, * and for the © 
| ſame, | | 3 | 
* Laudamus to the Conjuror's name.“ g 
Not only he, his wife, his ſiſter, 

The Pariſh and the Vicar too, 
Believe it was the Doctor's clyſter, 
T hat found his Pig out what think you 2 | 


In times of troubles and of war, 


» : . . 4 * i : ” 4 1 
MORAL : 
1 - „ 6 
” 4 * * . 3 . 


A Conjuror's no bad vocation, ; 
Better by far F 
Than in a quiet ſituation, 
The country vulgar always run 
To the Attorney, Parſon, Squire, 
. Or London Rider, to enquire, 
Whether or no they are undone : 
And we that think ourſelves their betters, 
Apply to ſome great man of letters : 


To Doctor Johnſon, not the amphibious ; 


To Dr. Prieſtley, Franklin's rival ; 


Or to the reverend and ambiguous 


Py 


| Mr. W—— 1; 
Who ſend us to ſome cunning man, 
To Fox or Burke, | z f | oy | 
Or my Lord Smirk, —T by 
The cunningeſt of all the clan | 
| Theſe 
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Theſe mount the therapeutick roſtrum: 


One deals in amulets and charms, 
Another ſells a famous noſtrum, 
| That animates, corrects, and warms ; 
Tue third, a ſubtile diſtillatin 
To numb the ſenſe of amputation. 
If any of them ſhould by chance : | 
Gueſs right, and make a lucky hit, 
Mercy upon us how they prance! | 
| How we ſing praiſes and are bit . 


* This Tale in part is taken from the Cent Nouvelles Nouvelles; it 
is not every one that can read them; if the Reader can, he is deſired to 
compare with thoſe the Tales that are in ſome meaſure borrowed from 
thence, and which are always mentioned; and he will obſerve, that 
the Author is neither a tranſlator, nor an imitator ; but has an indiſ- 
putable right, with Fontaine, to originality. The Lady is too modeſt _ 
to have made the requeſt herſelf; it is made at the requeſt of the _ 
Publiſher... . - * | a | 
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_ THE 


CONFESSION 


! | FT OF 


SIR FRANCIS OF MEDENHAM, * 
AND OF 


THE LADY MARY HIS WIFE. 


The fins of Lubricity, however ſhocking or unnatu- 
ral, are handled in this abſurd and impious mau- 
ner by Eſcobar, and all the moſt celebrated Caſuiſts 
amongſt the JE 


Fe” IG — 2 — —— 2 
* 4 Þ — — ny — — 
- n —_— . 


wry 


- * 
oem” DIO 


TER 


e OF THE KNIGHT. 
5 the tune , The abbot ff Canterbury] 


Tas good Fes was in the Confeſſional cha, 

5 By my Faith,” ſaid Sir Francis, «© I'm __ you 
are there; ; ; 

My fins are ſo heavy, and gall me ſo ſore, 

Till you lighten their weight I can carry no more. 

_— Derry down, down, &c. 


Proceed, ſaid the Frier, no trifles I pray, 
I expect all the wives of the Pariſh to-day, 
My f ins, ſaid Sir Frank, are not many, nor old ; 


| But no trifles 1 bring, they re as ſterling as gold. 
| Derry ms &c. | 


As your time is ſo precious, to ſave repetitions, 
Without any comment or any omiſſions, | 

I will open my budget, and lay down my leeds, 
Rank and file in a ſtring, like St. Francis's beads. | 


Derry down, &c. 


Like a Hodpur young cock be __ wi ith his mother, 


Cheer'd three of his fiſters one after another; 


And oft tried little Jen, but gain'd ſo little ground, 


Little Jen loſt her patience, and made him compound. 


Derry down, &c 


Jen play'd on the ew, with "Fo fingers 10 we. 

And twinkled her eyes, and kept time very right, 

Then he ſerv'd up his couſin, a delicate blade, 

And old Bridget his aunt, me the ſake of her maid. 
TE 2 &c. | 


And, laftly, he raviſh'd his Lady ſo meek, 


When * had not lain · in much more an a week, 


Although 


Although he declar'd ſhe would give her conſent, | 
But had vow w'd the laſt week to lic fallow in Lent, 
"OW down, &c. 


Theſe are eight deadly fins,” ſaid Sir Francis, 3 
40 Yet the gates, ſaid the Frier, / of merey are wide; 
I can reckon but five, for I paſs little Jen, 

And old Bridger's a penance inſtead of a ſin. 


Derry down, c. 


As 1 to wives—there” s no part of a wife is her own, 
For the church gives a part, and the 2 are well 
known; | | 
To withhold what ſhe gives you is + Gnfal 5 mange 
f And courteſy gives you the reſt for a change. 
Derry down) Se. 
The wife 19 to blame that replies or demurs; 
Tf the act is a ſin, *tis her haſband's, not her's: 
Let her yield to his fancies, his right is {o frong 3. 
And his bargain ſo hard, he can hardly go wrong. 
| Derry down, &c. 


Though 


| 
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” to cuckold the church i is a ſin that's 0 
Vet, when the blood's heated, as your's muſt have 


7 
3 


— 


We have power to ſuſpend the effect of her curſe, { 


If you had not done that, you muſt needs have done 


worle. 
7 TI town, 6 A 


Thank God, you have e e you brothers . 


dozen, 
They would all "©" been ſerv'd the ſame r with 


your couſin: 


But tell me . my penitent ſon, 


| How long were yo doing before you had done. 


Dany down, &c. 


I perceive, by the laſt; that your fever was ſtrong ; 


So I gueſs, quoth the Frier, *twas not very long ; 


For, if there had been any great intermiſſion, 


You muſt have thrown in a ſmall doſe of contrition.“ 


Derry down, &c. 
« *I was 


[ 273 ] 


= Tus al done in fix hours,” | fd the Koight to 
" the Frier. 
4 You'll be damned, 855 cried the Monk, « for a dam- 
| nable har; © 
Neither you can diſpatch, nor the devil, in fine, 
As much work 1 in 1 ix hours as will take a monk nine. 
*: Bhi gl xc. 

After all,” ſaid the Filer, * in all kinds of ſport 

A keen ſportſman is apt to believe the time's ſhort : 

So your fins I abſolve; but to wipe them out quite, 

Tenjoin you to lie with old Bridget all night.“ ö 
Derry down, downs down, n down. 


. 
* 
* 
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THE LADY' 8 CONFESSION: 


oY Y ITH a veil o'er har! eyes and her boſom all 3 
1245 Mary kneel'd down, whilſt the tears of deſpair | 
Down her checks and round n like hillocks 51 


ww 


” ſnow, 
Deicanged in rills to the valley below. 
5 down, down, &c. 


& Such tears of remorſe, my fair penitent child, . 
F low ſeldom in vain,” faid the Frier and ſmiled : 

40 I'll enſure you quite through, ns have nothing to 
dread, 5 


: From the ſole of your foot to the hair of your head, 
_ down, &c. 


Though he neither minds bell, book, and candle, nor 
grate, | 


And is conſtantly tempting you early and late, 
The tempter of Adam will at laſt, I believe, 


Be too cunning and ſtrong for the tempter of Eve. 


Derry down, Kc. 
All 


— 5 . | — 5 . 
\ "tt 


n 5 Ag 


All the devil can do with his pricking and fpuring 
Is to ſet you a longing and ſet you a ſtirring, 

Like boys o'er an orchard half dropping, half ticking, 
From Jonging you ſoon fall to dende and picking. 

| Derry Ae &c. 


And when you have handled and pick'd what you will, 
From the ladies at court to the laſs of the mill, 
You come here and repent with great ſorrow and 
ſhame, | 
And the devil muſt go back like a fool as he came. 
"= IR Derry _— &c: 


The devil can eaſily trip up your heels; 

But what then? You are all ſuch a parcel of cels, | 

8 When your fins lie upon you, you'll every one 
Riggle out like an ont that lies under a ſtone. 

245 down, &c. 


Then take courage, dear daughter, unbun den your 


mind, 


5 And be fre, above all, you leave nothing behind; 
| „„ Tim 


1 276 J 


8 n — * 4 * 1 
— * heron lf : 4 — 
2 8 2 - 
* ' 
. * 


Tis no ſhame to diſcover What is death to conceal, 
For your doctor muſt viſit the parts he muſt heal.“ 
Derry A & c. 


# 
WS 


« In you, my good father and heavenly guide, 
I put my whole truſt,” the fair lady replied, 
8 And will therefore premiſe, with moſt ſcrupulous 


truth, 


: A few of the fins I concealed 3 in my youth, 


_— fern, &e. | 


I was taught at ſixteen, by a . nun, 
Till I learnt, from a piſtol, to handle a gun; 
And then I encounter'd a frier from Furne's 
That uſed to ſerve her and the abbeſs by turns. 


Derry down, &c. 


No Flanderkin monk, ſince good monks were begot, 


Could furniſh more game for an abbeſs's pot; 5 
But how the nun came by ſuch luck ſhould be known, 
You muſt know that the abbeſs was deaf as a ſtone. 
171 | Derry down, &c. 
Though 


[ 7 1 
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5 Though as deaf as a ſtone, yet fo found and ſo nice, 


Was her judgement, when fteer'd by the frier's advice, 
She confign'd to my nun, as the flower of the flock, 


5 The keys of St. Peter, to open and lock, 
| | Derry down, Kc. 


Thus my nun watch'd the fignals, and had for her 
pains, | OW 
Both the abbeſs's leavings, and ottivy ſmall gains; 


For the abbeſs to balance and make accounts fair, 


put all the young novices. under her care. 


Derry GR "a 


Now, whether in Sappho *twas paſſion or whim, 
She amuſed herſelf better with me than with him 
So we ſtruck up a bargain that pleaſed us all three, 
And I ſtuck to the frier, and ſhe ſtuck to me. 


W down, S., 


Like a filly, quite aukward at Giſt in a manage, 


I neither had action or grace in my carriage; 


1 1 5 But 


* 


9 
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But from the firſt leſſon to every new chapter 
He found me improve, and I found myſelf apter. 
Derry down, &c, 


And thus we went on in a round of delight, 
When, to vary the ſcene, I fell in with a knight, 
Who had found a way into my cell like a fairy, 


And went out, like a ſurfeited rat from a dairy. 
Derry down, &e. 


Between frier and knight, my Leſbian's brother, 
I was like to become an unfortunate mother ; - 
But by her aſſiſtance and ſkill I miſcarried, 


And at laſt, through her means, to Sir Francis was 


married. e 

5 | 8 . 

, 2s Derry down, &c. 
* * * * K E« ® * 
* * BY „„ * . 
* * * * * * = X. 
* * * 1 3 + * 


Twas his confeſſor's trick, 'twas the frier of Flanders, 


To whom all the friers on earth are but ganders ; 
Who, 


nt tc NDS Beets. Kc bots eee a FR 
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| Who, to ſave the = ht's ſoul, ſet his ſiſter a dream · 
ing, + þ | | 


| When 'twas mortgaged ſo deep it was ſcarce worth 
redeeming. 


Derry down, &c. 


Since the time that the frier has quitted this quarter 
I have ſometimes had luck and ſometimes caught a 
| 5 e 
But I never yet played with a ſquire or a knight 


That could play with ſuch termper a and loſe the whole 
night.“ | 


i — 
- 


Dives down, &. 


I know, ſaid the frier, they all are ſlack mettled, 
And you'll always be changing and always unſettled, 
Inſtead of one fin you'll have four fins to ſcore, 


And your profits and 1 income be leſs than before. 


Your down, &c. 


The ſins of y your youth are PR and ſunk, 
From the firſt of the nun to the laſt of uy monk ; 


Te 7 | But 


he there's nothing can take out a burn like the . 
Nor the heat a monk leaves but the heat of a frier. 
* down, 7 


1 ſoon could convince you my counſel is right; 
Said my lady, Good father, convince me to-night, | 
Do but come to the door of our garden at ten.“ 
Adieu, ſaid the frier, © fair daughter, till then.“ 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 
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THE AID-DE-CAMP EFFECTIVE : 
| 7 OR, THE SE | ee : 
CONSCIENCIOUS PARSON: 


. ? Rs 
Tis ſeldom ſeen, 'tis ſeldom read, 

And 'tis, my friends, as ſeldom faid, =— * 
When Man to Mate you tie, or tether, 3 5 
That /d and young agree together — 
Whence comes it? Each, of different age, 
A different paſſion will aſſuage : _ - N f 

| - While Madam follows Pleaſure's plan, | E : 

| Perhaps Ambition guides the Man 

5 Or Avarice goads him on to Riches, 

: While vixen Wife would wear the Breeches. 

| | But, in the day, the diſcord's ſlight, 

| To what they muſt expect at night; 

Por fad! indeed, the Huſband's lot, 

55 c Should Spouſe's blood but prove too hot. 


Yet that can be avoided too, 


I what our ſtory tells be true. : 


A Gene- 


FF avs } 7 1 


Il 


1 
- 2 


A General, ancient in the wars, 
W Whoſe front was mark'd with twenty ſcars, p 
5 | To make his hours the lighter paſs, | , 
55 In Friendſhip married a young laſs. : 
Skill'd too he was in arts of peace, = 
Nor thought to live in perfect eaſe: f 
He d paſs his days in diſmal plight, Koh * 
Were deareſt Rib not pleas'd at night, . 
So, ſoon as ſettled in their houſe, . | 


He kindly thus addreſs'd his ſpouſe :— 


« Think not, my Love, I was ſo vaing 
(Forgive me, if I ſpeak too plain), . | 
As to ſuppoſe, when J did wed, | 


I was a match for you—in bed N 
Ah! no; I took thee for my wife, | 
To ſoothe me in declining life; 2 


Thy converſe ſweet is all [ want; 


For other 7oys thy heart muſt pant; 

My blood now flows in gentle pace, 9 | 

But 1h;ne muſt run its youthful race; 5 
3 2 | Chooſe 


A young gallant, to pleaſe thee more.— 
Bluſh not, my Love, and do not fear 


To ownthy flame ;—I am ſincere,” 


With modeſt look and downcaft eyes, 


His ſpouſe expreſs'd unfeign'd ſurpriſe ; 


Then feign'd reſentment at his ſpeech, 


As if he meant to make a breach, 
And caſt her off for doxy dearer; 


But, when he ſpoke his meaning clearer, 


And ſwore it was to pleaſe them both, 


She gave conſent (but ſeeming loth) 


An Aid-de-Camp, at country houſe, 


Shou'd ber attend upon her ſpouſe; 


And ſecret, there, perform his duty— 
(Per Gmneral's Order,) to her beauty. 


It fo fell out—the garden wall 


Was much too low to cover all. 


The Parſon, from his window, ſaw 


In neighbour's wife a filthy flaws 


Chooſe then, in all my handſome corps, 


| What 


What Parſon wou'd not take amiſs, 
To ſee the pair ſo loving kiſs ? 
So often dance, ſo often friſk, 


As thinking nought of fin or riſk ? 


At laft his very bowels boil'd, 


To ſee the dame ſo oft defil'd ; 

His neighbour wrong'd, too, by a friend, 
On whaſe firm faith he ſhould depend ;— 
Eke Envy ſtirr' d him ;—ſo ſly John 

A grave and ſaintly face put on — 
Then, taking gown and cleaneſt band, 

He went to neighbour, hat in hand; 
And, begging much to be excuſed, 

For the great liberty he uſed, 

He told him how he was abuſed | 

By Friend and Spouſe, in whom he truſted, 


Who nought but for each other luſted. 


The General ſmil'd, and thus reply d: 
Is that all, John, you have eſpy'd ? 
Why, Man, this Aid-de-Camp I give 
Free bed and board, with us to live; 


| 


And 


And fifty pounds a=year, beſide, | 
To do——the very thing you ſpy'd.”— * 


© Tf ſo, quoth John, I was to blame, 


For hinting at your Honour's ſhame. 


and neighbours we ſhould be: 


6 


Wou' 4 * but till apply to me, 


(You 4 ſponſe, I doubt, is not too nice) 
v her, Bly for half the price.” 
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